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IT’S EASY! IT’S FUN! 


MAKE 247/27 MONEY 


SHOWING FAMOUS WALLACE BROWN 


Exciting, 


Gece ’ Greeting Cards 


| “Feature” All-Occasion | 
1 Assortment I 
! A year’s supply of everyday ! 
! greeting cards for the aver- ! 
' age family ... only $1.00. ! 
You make up to 50¢. Gor- ! 
geous cards for Birthdays, ! 
Get-Well, Anniversaries, ! 
other occasions—would ! 

cost more than $2.00 ! 

if purchased singly. 


wy, No Other 


rage! A fun- 

packed assort- 

ment of gay, 
clever cards for 
birthdays, get- 
well, etc. A hearty 
laugh in each de- 
sign. Only $1.00. 
You make up to 50¢. 


wee 


Velvet Beauties 
\ All-Occasion Assortment 
; Exquisite cards! Luxurious, soft, raised 
; velvet-like ‘flock’ appliques plus rich 
| colors make every card a thing of beauty, 
| @ joy to send and receive. Sells for $1.00. 
1 You make up to 50¢. 

















A \ , ! 
: NEW Money-Makers! 
Everyone wants them! Colorful Decal 

“e, brighten kitchens, bathrooms, nurseries, 

You make up to 50¢. Perfect for gifts. 


rs Decorative Transfers, easy to put on 
playrooms! Many designs and subjects. 
Coupon brings you details. 


Company Offers 
These Sensations! 


Pictured here are only three 
of the more than 40 quality 
greeting card assortments 
and other items in the 
Wallace Brown line. Rush 
coupon for samples and 
money-making details. 


High Quality Cards That Cost So Little in 
Complete and CarefullyPlannedAssortments 


YOU DON’T NEED EXPERIENCE 
AND WE SEND YOU SAMPLES 


Here’s the easiest and most pleasant way in the world for 
girls and boys to make extra money! Simply show the 
lovely, exclusive, nationally advertised assortments of Greet- 
ing Cards by Wallace Brown to your family, friends 
and neighbors. They will love this wonderfully 
convenient way to have on hand always the very 
card for every occasion. Imagine offering a host 
of exquisite Assortments, each more beautiful 
than the next, for every purpose . . . for birth- 
days, anniversaries, get-well, and all other oc- 
casions . . . exclusive designs carefully selected 
and matched with perfect greetings . . . their 
choice at only $1.00 a box! Everywhere you show 
them you'll take fast orders. Mail the coupon 
below NOW for two actual assortments on ap- 
proval and start making money at once. 


Greeting Cards Everyone Loves — and 
Many Fast Selling Gift Items Too! 


You've never even imagined you could offer such 
wonder-values, all from one company. Only a few 
are listed below: 

EVERYDAY ASSORTMENTS: Besides those shown on 
this page, you offer Songs & Stories Ass’t, Get-Well 
Ass’t, Birthday Ass’t, Gift Wrapping Ensemble, Gift 
Ribbon Ass’t, Easter Ass't, Rainbow Petals Ass't, and 
many others! 

MANY GIFT ITEMS: Floral Stationery, Imported Nap- 
kins, Children’s Books, Personal Notes, sensational 
new “Shakespeare Howls” Napkins, Storyland Dolls, 
Novelty Gifts, and many more. 


RAISE MONEY for Club, School or Church 


Fill your treasury with cash by taking orders for 
Wallace Brown Greeting Cards and Gift Items from 
members and friends. Check coupon below for sam- 
ples on approval and full details of fund-raising plan. 


SEND NO MONEY 


Paste this coupon on postcard or mail in envelope 
for 2 actual assortments, sent on approval. 

WALLACE BROWN, INC., Dept. W-120 

225 Fifth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 


1! want to make extra money. Please rush on approval the 
“Feature” All-Occasion and ‘‘Barrel-of-Fun’’ Assortments, plus 
FREE illustrated catalog of greeting cards, gift items, and Decals. 
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Pe } - that Decorate and Brighten Every Room 
and so much fun... decorate and 
Complete, balanced sets only $1.00 each. 
WALLACE BROWN, INC, 77° Not vourioSR iy. ”° 


City & Zone State 


(| ) CHECK HERE for Club Plan 






























by MARJORIE VETTER 


(ele), PLOW THE DEW UNDER. By HELEN 

Ciark FERNALD. Longmans, Green 
and Company, $3.00. From the steppes of 
the Crimea, from Karassan, came the Men- 
nonites, bringing the red seed of their hardy 
winter wheat to the prairies of Kansas. 
\mong them were the Polevskys—strong, 
taciturn Nicholas, slow, set in his ways, 
master of his household, with a passion for 
his land and his wheat; Sophie, his wife, 
warm and understanding; and their sons, 
Bernard and Ilya. The new settlers were 


early introduced to trouble in the form of | 


crop-devastating locusts, prairie fires, de- 
structive snowstorms, and bigoted Americans 
who rejoiced in the strange, new wheat but 
rejected the strange, new people. Bernard 
shared his father’s views and his love for 
the land, but Ilya was impatient to learn 
English, adopt American ways and go into 
business. The obstacles—including his father’s 
stern opposition and his own strong sense of 
duty—to the realization of his dream of a 
big bakery, selling foodstuffs made of the 
new hard wheat, were enormous. He struck 
up a friendship with John Lessing, a sensitive 
American boy who liked and respected for- 
eigners, and together they began slowly to 
build toward Ilya’s dream. When success 
seemed just around the corner, Ilya met 
again the fierce intolerance of Americans who 
cried, “The town’s overrun. Drive the for- 
eigners out of our business.” Sustained and 
inspired by his own ideals, the support of 
fine men in both the American and Men- 
nonite communities, Ilya won his way and 
the girl he loved. This is the story of Men- 
nonites in Kansas and their contribution to 
America, but it could be the tale of any 
immigrants today and back through the 
years. The older men, like Nicholas, holding 
fast to their own ways; the young, eager to 
adopt the new and facing the frightened re- 
sistance not only of their own elders but of 
earlier immigrants now established for a 
generation or so in the land of the free. 
Though a boy is the main character in this 
provocative and mature novel, it should in- 
terest anyone over ten. 


\2\2)\ THE REAL BOOK ABOUT SPACE 

TRAVEL. Hat Goopwin. Garden City 
Books, $1.25. Do you know where fact ends 
and fiction begins when you watch spacemen 
engaged in exciting adventures beyond the 
sky on television or when you read stories of 
interplanetary travel in magazines? This book 
will help you distinguish the real from the 
imaginary, the possible from the impossible. 
Here are the facts about space, that bound- 
less region above the sky which the author 
calls the new frontier. Men have dreamed for 
centuries of crossing it, and now there are 
signs that the day when they will do so is 
not far off. What is possible and impossible 
(so far as science now knows) what has 
already been accomplished, the problems 
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Pop often flies to Frisco 
And works hard on the plane; 

He’s proud of Royal’s Carrying Case— 
It’s luggage of which he’s vain! 


Contour case automatically centers 
carriage when closed. Looks like airplane luggage. 


See your local Royal Portable dealer 


today! Terms as low as $1.25 a week. 
Ask about trade-in allowances. 


Royals come in two colors, Gray or 


Royal Tan. 


















/ Susan’s themes come off in reams 


Her grades are tops today. 
She sets the ‘““Magic”’ Margin 
“Click! Click!” the easy way! 
“Magic”? Margin, a Royal exclusive, 
sets left and right margins auto- 
matically. 


Mom’s Adult Education 

Would not get off the ground, 
Except for Royal’s High-Speed Action. 
She’s glad that it’s around! 


High-Speed Key Action 
frees your mind to think, 
helps cut down typing errors, 
makes typing fun. 








Everybody in the family 
needs and uses a 

























RYAL 


World’s No. 1 Portable 





The easiest-writing portable ever built 


“*Magic’’ and ‘*Touch Control’’ are registered trade-marks of Royal Typewriter Company, Inq 





Exciting Perfume Offer’ 


20 VIALS OF PRECIOUS PERFUMES IN 
YOUR «TREASURES IN PERFUME” PACKET 


/ uly )( ) ’ 
: don ) ¢ 


plus Nhutess bart +e 








LE GALION 


ANJOU 
Bourjois 
RENOIR 
LANIER 


worth 


ROGER & GALLET 


BLANCHARD 


eMusl magne! Here’s your chance to go on a wonderful perfume spree... to 


try 2 vials each of 10 of the dreamiest fragrances ever made . . . 20 vials for only 50¢! 


Fach perfume created by a leading perfumer has a retail value up to $50.00 per ounce. 


Send today for your *“Treasures in Perfume” packet. It’s worlds of fun. 


hws what you Gt! Corday’s “Fame”... Lenthéric’s “Repartée”’. . . Angelique’s 


“Black Satin”. . . Le Galion’s “Sortilége” . . . Anjou’s “Devastating”. . . Bourjois’ 
“Evening in Paris”... Renoir’s “Futur”. . . Lanier’s **Folie de Minuit”. . . Roger & 


Gallet’s “Fleurs d'Amour”. . Blanchard’s “Jealousy.” 


yas Wy) / : 
Lh what you lo. Buy a package of luxurious Modess (blissfully soft. wonder- 


fully sate—and so smooth-fitting. too!). Tear off the perforated box-tab; mail it with 
coupon, plus 50¢ in cash or money order. This offer expires March 31, 1953, 





Please send me (_ ) “Treasures in Perfume” packet(s). 


I am enclosing one perforated box-tab from a package of 


) cash, ( ) money order for each 





(Please Print) 





State 








+ 
¢ 
@ Personal Products Corp., Box 1350 
@ New York 46, New York 
e 
+ 
* 
- 
e Modess; and 50¢ in ( 
eippacket. 
7 
This offer good in U. S. A. © Ste 
only. It is void in any state or e 
locality where prohibited or e 
otherwise restricted. Tax in- e Address 
cluded. Please allow 3 weeks e 
for delivery. © City 
* 


This offer expires March 31, 1953 


still to be solved and probable ways of 
solving them, what men will find and what 
is likely to happen to them when the great 
adventure takes place are described so sim- 
ply, that even if you take a dim view of 
science you will understand. And yet this 
fascinating, factual story of space and man’s 
attempt to conquer it is told with so much 
color and imagination, that even the most 
rabid science-fiction fan will be enthusiastic. 
If you want to shoot off this terrestial sphere 
at escape velocity for a whirl at intergalatic 
flight on a feet-on-the-ground factual basis, 
this book is for you. It is the latest in a 
whole series of real books you will find 
worth investigating—inexpensive, simply writ- 
ten, lively, authoritative books of fact about 
a wide variety of subjects from airplanes and 
Abraham Lincoln to George Washington and 
the Wild West. 


ONE-ACT PLAYS FOR ALL-GIRL CASTS. 

: By Maryorte Parapis. Plays, Inc. 
$2.50. “Let’s put on a piay!” For girls who 
love play acting, there is no better way to 
entertain parents and friends, celebrate holi- 
days, or just to have fun. But the great ques- 
tion usually is, what play? In the case of Girl 
Scout troops, all-girl clubs, or groups, there 
is the added difficulty of finding one that 
will not present casting problems. This book 
offers twelve royalty-free, one-act plays for 
all-girl casts, portraying typical teen-age 
girls in a variety of amusing situations. Sev- 
eral of the plays originally appeared as 
stories in THE AMERICAN Gir and are about 
Midge Bennett, an old-time AMERICAN GIRL 
favorite who is the heroine of “Another 
Miracle” in the December, 1952, issue of 
the magazine. Midge figures in “Santa Goes 
to Town,” an amusing Christmas play with 
Santa popping up all over Duncan Hall, a 
boarding school for girls. “Mister A. Lin- 
coln,” staged in a baggage car, is the story 
of a momentous meeting between an opera 
star and five schoolgirls on a holiday. What 
happened to a group of girls from Denver, 
forced to spend Thanksgiving at boarding 
school, is told in “Thankful Hearts.” All the 
plays are not about boarding school—there 
is the hilarious one about the bridesmaid 
who got her hand stuck in a wedding-gift 
vase—but they are all simple, entertaining, 
and easy to produce. 


GQ SWEET SIXTEEN cook BOOK. By 

PuyLuts STERNAN. Sterling Publish- 
ing Company, $2.00. “You're a swell cook, 
Sue!” “That was a wonderful party, Bets.” 
What girl wouldn’t find such words music to 
her ears, for all girls want to be capable, pop- 
ular hostesses. Here is a book especially de- 
signed to give young beginners the entertain- 
ing and cooking know-how that will make it 
a breeze to plan a party, prepare a special 
dish, or take over the family dinner. In this 
book, there is nothing ponderous or dull; no 
cooking knowledge or experience taken for 
granted; no space wastec on food for adult 
functions. With its shocking-pink cover, its 
bold clear type, and amusing illustrations, it 
looks like a teen-age book. The style is lively 
and entertaining. The information, sugges- 
tions, the easy-to-follow recipes are directed 
to the beginner; the menus and recipes are 
designed for youthful occasions and tastes. 
There are excellent recipes and menus for 
everyday family meals, holiday treats, party 
luncheons, rom | special dishes. Except for 
their careful, designed-for-the-beginner in- 
structions, these might be found in adult 

(Continued on page 52) 
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...at the barn dance 
..at the blackboard 


When Girl Scouts get together—whether it’s 
“belle of the ball’ or “head of the class” —you 
can bet they’re wearing Buster Brown Official 
Girl Scout Shoes. These shoes are famous for 
their fashion, handsome leathers and comfort- 
able, easy-going fit. And the word “Official” 
inside assures you and your mother you're 
getting the best shoes made for Girl Scouts. 


 : a 
HIGHER DENVER WEST 


Remember, there are Brownte Scout 
Shoes, loo. Sizes 12! 2 bo 5. $7.45 


It’s not an official shoe unless 
it is marked ‘‘Girl Scout.” 
Reg. U.S. By G.S. 
OM = | Gint Ss Sh, ae “m4 Off. phe 


Product of Buster Brown Division, Brown Shoe Company, St. Louis 


Gay Dancer— 
Buster Brown Official Girl 
Scout Saddle Shoe 


Troop Leader— 
Buster Brown Official Girl 
Scout Oxford. Also avail- 


able in white. 





- THE OFFICIAL APPROVED SHOE 
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by MARY K. CORBETT 


Illustrations by John Fernie 


Glamorous, exciting—a serial about a beautiful and 


courageous girl in the time of da Vinci and Cesare Borgia 


HROUGH THE brightness of a 

June evening, a little company 

of courtiers, boys and girls from 

various nobie families of Europe who were 

receiving their training at the court of 

Guidobaldo Montefeltro, Duke of Ur- 

bino, rode gaily up from the jousting field 

at the river meadows toward the palace. 

Only Chiara Farnese, ward of the Duke, 

riding beside her dear friend, Margaret 
Tudor, looked sober. 

“I cannot bear the thought of your 

leaving, Margaret,” she said, “unless 
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you promise to return. In all my years 
in Urbino there never has been ‘anyone 
at the royal school who has seemed so 
like a sister to me.” 

Margaret, godchild of the English 
King Henry, had just received a sum- 
mons to return to England to attend the 
young Princess Margaret as bridesmaid 
at her marriage. Margaret Tudor and 
Chiara both dreaded parting. 

Chiara sighed. “I should have known 
some such thing would occur,” she said. 
“Three years ago, on my thirteenth birth- 


dav, the Duchess Elizabetta had an as- 
trologer cast my horoscope. It warned 
that the year fifteen hundred and two 
would be a dark and woeful time for 
me.” 

Margaret laughed. “But the year is 
almost half gone, and there never was a 
more delightful time.” 

“But he spoke especially of the fourth 
week in June! This very week when you 
are to be snatched from me!” Catching 
Margaret’s eye, Chiara smiled ruefully. 


“Of course. I don’t really believe it, but 
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it is a coincidence that the stars did 
predict it.” 

“Were no further details given?” 

“Well, as I remember, there was some 
hope for a rosy future, but only if I 
brought all my best qualities into play. 
What would you say they are? Perhaps I 
could use them to bring you back again.” 

Margaret regarded her friend fondly. 
“Loyalty . . . quick wit . . .” she said. 

“Quick temper?” 

“No, Chiara, your temper flares, but 
dies as quickly,” Margaret answered 
gravely. “You are so gifted. The fairies 
must have attended at your birth, as our 
Welsh folk say. But your quick wit, your 
courage, and your loyal heart will never 
fail you.” 


They were turning a sharp curve 
in the road now. Suddenly Chiara’s falcon 
fluttered her wings and gave a raucous 
shriek. 

“Why, Comet,” Chiara exclaimed, 
“what troubles you?” Then, as she 
looked ahead, she spurred her mare, call- 
ing, “Stop, Francesco! Stop!” A small, 
stout page, brilliant in black and scarlet, 
was flourishing a sword at a figure hud- 
dled on the palace walls. As the two girls 
rode up, Francesco, shouting, “Lizard 
boy, get off my wall!” raised his sword 
again. Chiara rode straight at him, but 
before she reached him, Francesco 
stepped back, calling in a changed tone, 
“Only a game, Uncle.” 

Then Chiara saw the Duke beside her. 
He spoke in a low stern tone to his 
nephew. Quietly Francesco mounted his 
pony and rode meekly off. 

The Duke beckoned the boy on the 
wall to come to him. The lad was fright- 
ened, forlorn, his clothes torn and stained. 
But the Duke was gentle and soon had 
his tragic story. Borgia had come . . . 
fighting everywhere all killed... 
his home gone ... he had traveled far. 

There was silence for a moment, as 
the Duke continued his questions. The 
boy’s name was Beppo. He had jour- 
neyed to Urbino because his grandfather 
used to tell him what a fine place it was 
for the poor. But when he had seen the 
town and the palace, he had known that 
it could not be true. Weary, he had crept 
up on the wall and slept, until . - 

The Duke nodded. His nephew’s con- 
duct did not express the real hospitality 
of Urbino, he said, and turned to Chiara. 
What would she suggest? 

“Alba!” Chiara ariswered promptly. 
She knew her dear old nurse. Alba, who 
now ran an inn, in the lower town, needed 
a stableboy. 

The Duke smiled. “As usual, we can 
depend on you, Chiara.” 

In a few minutes the boy, mounted 
behind a page, was trotting off to the 
inn. Chiara, watching, thought of her 
own arrival at Urbino, seven years ago. 
She, too, had been homeless and forlorn. 
The old anguish stirred faintly, but it 


vanished as she looked at the Duke. 
Urbino, with the Duke as her guardian, 
had become her happy home. Alba, in 
her own way, would transform this waif’s 
life. 

She turned to ride on when a glint of 
metal on the wall struck her eye. A trail 
of the Howering vine which mantled the 
palace wall had been torn away when 
the boy scrainbied down. The bare spot 
revealed a keyhole. Instinctively Chiara 
swung the vine back in place, looping 
it through another branch; then her eyes 
went to the palace towers high above her. 

The Duke rode to her side. “You do 
remember!” he said in a tone so low the 
rest of the company could not hear. 
Chiara nodded. A look of pleasure trans- 
tor.ned his pale face, as he said still more 
soltly, “We will talk of this later. Try 
to give me a few extra minutes this eve- 
ning.” Then his secretary approached to 
announce that couriers had just arrived, 
and they all rode swiftly to the palace. 

Chiara and Margaret, giving their 
horses and talcons to the grooms, went 
directly to the hanging garden, where a 
few of their special triends were waiting. 
Chiara lingered a moment at the en- 
trance. Old memories, just revived, in- 
tensified her delight in the beauty of the 
palace. The gardens shone like jewels in 
the sunlight. Fountains, flowers, statuary, 
all gleamed against their green back- 
ground. Beyond, the mountains rose in 
majesty and far off a glint of blue showed 
the Adriatic. The girls and squires, 
grouped around a marble fountain, looked 
like bright flowers themselves, she 
thought. Then they saw her, and their 
voices rose in protest. She was late! They 
had waited so long! She must pay a for- 
feit! 

Margaret turned to a tall young squire. 
“What shall it be, Philip? What shall we 
require her to do? An improvisation, of 
course, but you shall name the theme.” 

Betore Philip could answer, Chiara 
said, “I shall have to beg off this time, 
I have so many things to do before the 
banquet. I'll dance for you tomorrow.” 
She knew she must save time for the 
talk the Duke had requested. 

“Tll give you a forteit, Chiara,” Philip 
said, his gray eyes shining at her. “You 
must prepare a theme for our squires’ 
masque. We have no good ideas as yet.” 
This suggestion was greeted with enthu- 
siasm. They all agreed no one else could 
present such original arrangements as 
Chiara. 

“But may I remind vou,” said Paul 
Colonna, the voung squire from Rome 
and a favorite of the Duchess Elizabetta, 
who as usual was close to Margaret's 
side, “that it must be something with a 
really masculine flavor?” 

To this Chiara readily assented, prom- 
ising to have something for them shortly. 
She would not present her idea too soon 
before their performance, she warned. It 
might spoil the freshness, the really im- 


promptu flavor, which all visitors found 
so refreshing. Then the Duke’s secretary, 
Pier Antonio, came bearing letters, and 
all were immediately absorbed in news 
from home. 

Chiara’s was a message from her dead 
mother’s kinswoman, Elizabetta Gonzaga, 
Duchess of Urbino, who had been for 
several weeks at Mantua, visiting her 
sister-in-law and dearest friend, Isabella 
d’Este, Duchess of Mantua. The seal on 
the letter was loose, Chiara noticed, but 
this did not surprise her, for the Duchess 
disliked writing letters and was inclined 
to be careless with them. Chiara was sur- 
prised that Elizabetta should write at all, 
and when she read the short note, she 
was still more surprised. She read it 
twice, and her anger rose: 

“A warning has come to my ears 
through Isabella. Do not ride nor 
walk through the lower town. I ex- 
pressly forbid any visit to the inn, 
until J return. Speak of this to no 
one. 

Chiara crumpled the letter and thrust 
it into her pocket. Isabella d’Este was al- 
ways a troublemaker! If Elizabetta were 
at home in Urbino where she belonged 
.. . Isabella giving orders! How she dis- 
liked that managing woman. But this 
would not do; she must compose herself. 
She slipped away from the garden while 
the others were still absorbed in their 
letters, and after a few moments alone, 
decided to dismiss the matter from her 
mind. It was time to go to the Duke. 


From her first days at the palace 
she had visited the Duke every evening, 
after the rush of the day, and before the 
pleasures of the night. They both loved 
the quiet moments in his study and let 
nothing interfere if possible. So when 
the Duke especially asked her to be 
there, as he had done this afternoon, 
she knew it must be extremely impor- 
tant. She was not surprised therefore to 
find him alone and to have him plunge 
immediately into his subject. 

“Today when you concealed the open- 
ing to the palace grounds,” he began, “I 
saw that you remembered. Tell me, how 
much is clear?” 

“Everything,” Chiara answered simply. 
Tears stung her eyelids. How could she 
possibly forget the last time she had 
seen her father! 

“But you were so young,” the Duke 
said. “And you have never shown the 
least sign until today. I was sure it had 
all gone from your mind.” 

Chiara spoke slowly, the scenes ap- 
pearing before her undimmed by time. 
She had ridden long through the night 
in headlong flight, clasped in her father’s 
arms. “I slept,” she said, “then woke when 
Father lifted me from the saddle. We 
went through a little door into a dark 
garden.” The Duke nodded. It was the 
postern in the wall she had covered so 
carefully today. (Continued on page 35) 


“In these troubled times. someone should know the Montefeltri secrets. I must rely on you, Chiara” 
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GUEss you have read in the papers about the great drought 

in Tennessee. Right where we live was one of the worst 

spots in the State. Father’s corn didn’t make a bushel to 
the acre. His tobacco made less than a fourth the normal crop. 
But the worst thing of all was the cattle. In the spring he had 
bought two carloads of beef cattle at a good price. First the 
pastures dried up and he had to start feeding the cattle corn, 
which cost like sixty. Then the creek dried up and the pond 
dried up and we had no way to water them, so Father had to 
sell them. The market was terrible, and he took a beating, 
losing over two thousand dollars on the two loads. 

I knew it was the worst year we had ever had, but I didn’t 
realize that the Downing coffers were entirely empty until one 
night when I overheard Father tell Mother that he had an 
insurance premium of about fifty dollars coming up and not 
a sou to pay it with. Mother mildly suggested he borrow the 
money from the bank. If she had suggested he rob the bank, 
he couldn't have reacted more violently. He raved that he had 
already borrowed to the hilt to pay the feed bill on the cattle, 
and did she want us to keep on borrowing money until we 
lost the farm? Did she want him to ruin his credit and end his 
life in a pauper’s grave? Father can be pretty dramatic when 
he gets started. He has hollered “wolf” ever since I can re- 
member, and he is always warning us about the poorhouse. But 
this time the wolf really was at the door, complete with fangs. 

Needless to say I abstained from all requests for wearing 
apparel, voice lessons, tickets to anything, or even lunch 
money. I saved a little by fixing my own lunch, but when it 
came to earning money I was at a loss. After supper the next 
night I cornered my brother Tommy and told him about it. 
After all, he is nearly fourteen and, if he is my own brother, 
he is smart. Plenty of boys that age have supported them- 
selves and a widowed mother. Tommy listened attentively 
and grunted, “Tough,” but I don’t think he grasped the fact 
that something must be done and soon. He went right back to 
studying his book about butterflies and moths. He is nuts about 
them and has been reading this book for weeks. Butterflies 
and moths are innocent enough for a hobby, but it’s childish 
to let a hobby blind you to a family predicament. 


Father was so sunk in gloom the rest of us went around 
on tiptoe, in order not to disturb him. I was afraid he was going 
to sell the milk cows at a sacrifice price to tide us over, and I 
didn’t see how we could get along without cows. I tried to get 
a job at the jewelry store, but the stores here are not doing 
much business because the farmers don’t have any money. 

Then a new worry was added—a serious one. My blood ran 
cold. My hair stood on end. I couldn't tell my parents, or even 
my best beau Sandy about it. Tommy was acting in a very 
peculiar way. What scared me blue was all the articles you 
read about boys smoking dope cigarettes. I would rather see 
my brother dead than a dope addict. Or maybe he was 
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Illustration by Sylvia Haggander 


Cloak-and-dagger thrillers are fun to read, 


but Pat finds living one can be harrowing 
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counterfeiting money. Anyway, he was up to no good, or 
I was much saisteie. I couldn't tell Father when his 
blood pressure was already two hundred and six. And 
Mother was so upset because she has just heard that her 
favorite nephew had been sent to Korea, that I didn’t dare 
add to her worries. 

The way I discovered Tommy was up to something 
was when I waked the other night and saw a light under 
his door, just across the hall from mine. Tommy has always 
slept like a log, so I thought maybe he was sick. I got up 
and knocked on his door. The light went out instantly, 
and Tommy didn’t answer the knock. I went back to bed 
but I was so worried that I got up and knocked again. 
Still no answer. I opened the. door and walked into the 
room. Tommy wasn't in bed! The room was empty. The 
north window was down. But the window that overlooks 
the front porch was up, and the screen was unhooked. 
Tommy had sneaked out that window and reached the 
ground by way of the porch roof. Where he was I 
couldn’t imagine. Boys in their teens do crazy things. 

Though I Tay awake the rest of the night, I didn’t hear 
Tommy come in. But he was at the breakfast table before 
[ was. I gave him a hard look. When I had a chance, I 
muttered to him, “Where were you last night?” 

He stared at me saying, “In bed. Where do you reckon?” 

Tommy has always been rude and outspoken, but he 
has always been honest. It scared me for him to be un- 
truthful. I went to the libr ary and tried to get a book on 
adolescent psychology I saw there once, but it wasn’t in. 
[ didn’t know whether I should tell anyone about Tommy 
—his teacher or maybe his scoutmaster. If I were a boy as 
old as Tommy, I would want to help my family and not 
add to their load of worry. I was still racking my brains 
for ways to earn money. I had done some baby sitting and 
some typing for my English teacher, but even adding the 
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Finally I saw Tommy creeping across the roof. My heart was going like a trip hammer 









































money I made to my savings, I was a long, long way from 
fifty dollars. 

Later in the day I was cleaning Tommy’s room and 
when I hung up his pajamas I found a bottle of chloro- 
form on the closet shelf. Now what could he be using 
chloroform for? I had heard of boys adding it to gasoline 
to get more speed. I knew there were a few hot-rod 
cars around town. It was a horrid thought that while I 
was safe in my bed, my younger brother might be out 
on the highway in one of those death traps. 


I knew he was out again last night. He kept his 
door locked now and never left the light on late, but I 
heard the window squeak as he raised it, and I knew he 
was going out. I got up and looked out my window, but it 
was so dark and cloudy I couldn't see him. I was so 
worried about Tommy, and about Father and his finances, 
and about trying to earn fifty dollars myself that I lost my 
appetite, w hich is usually the last thing I ever lose. But I 
was afraid to say any thing to Tommy until I had a little 
more proof. Because already he was treating me like an 
enemy. I guess I made a horrible mistake to let him know 
I suspected him of anything. Oh, dear, brothers are quite 
a problem. Last week Ethel Kay’s brother was out with 
some teen-age boys, and they had a horrible wreck. And 
I read some articles lately about a boy Tommy’s age who 
murdered somebody, just for excitement. And he was a 
nice boy. What I mean is, everybody had thought he was 
a nice boy until then. And if I didn’t tell on Tommy, and 
he did something drastic like murder, I would be to 
blame. And yet, if I told on him it might make everything 
worse, because Father might be too severe. Poor Father. 
Everything he ate seemed to make his stomach hurt. 
Maybe he was getting an ulcer, and no wonder! 
I thought I should try to win (Continued on page 30) 





by HARRY WALTON HOCHMAN 


Left. reading clockwise: the 
top photo shows the Thursday 
Girls, while, below, Maureen Tra- 

vers awaits her turn to bowl. The 
last photograph pictures the proper 
vrip of a three-hole bowling ball. 
Yellow circle: Shoulders should be 
squared and ball held just above the 
heltline for a good starting position. 


are making out.” That's one way of saying, 
in bowling jargon, “Let’s go down to the alley 
and see how the bowlers are making out.” But no 
matter how you say it, the fact remains that teen- 
agers all over America are spending more and more 
of their playtime bowling. Bowling clubs are being 
formed in ever-increasing numbers under the aus- 
pices of the American Junior Bowling Congress, and 
young people have been lining up to become 
members. 

This “let’s-do-it-together” idea is one of the impor- 
tant reasons why bowling is catching on so strongly, 
diff t t d for bowling clubs offer a first-class combination of 

nierens way TO spen fine sport, exercise, friendly competition, and com- 
panionship. How is the game played? Where and 
ti eh, frimeul when can you bowl? How can you start your own 

wee One club? Well, for the hows and whys of this zestful 
game, let’s take a look at one of the American Junior 
Bowling Clubs in action. 

The St. Peter’s Thursday Girls of Belleville, New 
Jersey is a shining example of an AJBC club, and 
as we drop in the girls are right in the middle of a 
lively game. The black balls hum down the gleaming 
sixty-foot-long alley, which is expertly constructed 


| ET's Go powN to the lane and see how the keglers 


Team up and bowl for 


exciting fun—a really 
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of maple woods (a far cry from 
the “bowling green” used by the Dutch 
when they introduced the game to 
America in 1623!). There are cheers 
when a well-aimed ball scores a strike; 
moans when one rolls tiredly off-center 
or into the gutter. 

Over the din of crashing pins we meet 
Mrs. Florence Luisi, the leader of the 
Thursday Girls. Mrs. Luisi is a charming 
lady who, when she isn’t teaching school, 
spends much of her time leading a Girl 
Scout troop and teaching the Thursday 
Girls some bowling technique. 

Mrs. Luisi tells us that although the 
Thursday Girls are fortunate enough to 
have private alleys at their recreation 
center, this is not a prerequisite to form- 
ing a club. Most clubs are able to get ex- 
clusive use of commercial alleys by mak- 
ing arrangements with the owners in ad- 
vance. Afternoons after school and on 
Saturday mornings, bowling alleys are 
not usually in use, so clubs can arrange 
to use the alleys at these times and not 
have strangers around. 

One of the Thursday Girls, a pretty 
blond teen-ager, steps up to the ap- 
proach, an area sixteen feet long be- 
hind the foul line. 

“That’s Maureen Travers,” Mrs. Luisi 
says. “She’s thirteen and one of our star 
members.” 

Maureen takes four quick steps for- 
ward toward the foul line and smoothly 
rolls the ball down the alley. She straight- 
ens up tensely to watch the pins. 

“Strike!” the Thursday Girls cry, for 
Maureen has tipped over all the pins. 

To knock down the pins is, of course, 
the object of the game. Is this difficult? 
The Thursday Girls agree with both ex- 
perts and amateurs that bowling is really 
very simple. 

And you don’t have to be really good 
at it to enjoy it,” one of the girls adds. 

Ten bottle-shaped, wooden pins are set 
up at regular intervals in a triangular 
pattern measuring three feet to a side. 
Players take turns at rolling the ball down 
the alley with two tries permitted for 
each turn. Each two turns, or bowls, 
comprise a frame, and ten frames make 
a complete game. The aim is to make the 
highest possible score within the ten 
frames. 

As in any other sport there are certain 
methods and techniques to follow to 
achieve a good score. First of all, the ball 
is important. Maureen (who agrees to 
act as a sort of official spokesman for the 
Thursday Girls) says that time spent at 
the ball rack selecting a ball pays off 

“Pick one that feels right and is best 
suited to you in weight,” Maureen ad- 
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vises. Balls are made in different weights, 
ranging from twelve to sixteen pounds, 
and have either two or three holes for 
the fingers. Although newcomers to the 
game usually do better with a lighter 
ball, final choice is a personal thing. As 
a general rule, the three-fingered ball is 
best for beginners. 

Another tried-and-true way to improve 
scoring is by using something called the 
“four-step approach.” Most experts use 
this approach and recommend it as the 
best way to direct the ball properly. 
Maureen uses the four-step approach and 
offers to show us how it is done. Let’s 
watch her step-by-step demonstration: 

1. Maureen steps back about twelve to 
thirteen feet behind the foul line, squares 
her shoulders and holds the ball slightly 
above the beltline with both hands. 

2. Next, she takes a step forward with 
her right foot and pushes the ball for- 
ward and down in a smooth motion with 
her right hand. 

3. With her left foot she takes the sec- 


ond step, slightly longer than the first, 
and simultaneously swings the ball be- 
hind her. 

4. She takes the third step forward 
with her right foot as the ball reaches the 
height of the back swing. 

5. The fourth and last step, with the 
left foot, brings her up to the foul line 
in a graceful slide. As she takes this step, 
she swings the ball forward and releases 
it well over the foul line. Maureen fol- 
lows through this releasing motion with 
her hand. The ball rolls straight and true 
down the alley! 

It’s not the speed of the ball that 
counts most, but how well placed it is. 
The best spot to aim at is between the 
first pin and the one behind and to the 
right side of it. This is called the “pock- 
et.” But what happens if the ball rolls 
into these grooves at either side of the 
alley called gutters? 

“Well, then,” Mrs. Luisi laughs, “you 
get a great big goose egg for your score.” 

Scoring is just (Continued on page 54) 
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Because she just had to keep 
a promise to a movie star, 


Sarah Ann solved her problem 


She didn’t need notes. The bright sentences were arranging themselves already 


by NAN GILBERT 


Illustration by Clyde Ross 


OBODY WOULD have known about 
Sarah Ann’s special feeling for 
Robert Barrie if Loris hadn't 

chanced on the picture in Sarah Ann’s 

notebook as they were walking home 
from high school. 

“Why, Sarah Ann!” squealed Loris. “Is 
he your secret bliss?” 

“Of course not!” Sarah Ann blushed. 
“What a silly idea!” 

“But you don't collect movie stars’ pic- 
tures. You haven't a single other one.” 

“We-ell,” Sarah Ann admitted reluc- 
tantly, “I just sort of liked this picture 
of him, that’s all. I mean, it’s got some- 
thing . . . he’s got something . . .” Redder 
than ever, she snatched the picture from 
Loris and stuffed it into her pocket. “You 
can keep the notebook tonight,” she said 
hurriedly. “I’ve already studied for the 
quiz.” 

Sarah Ann never left studying to the 
last moment. Every day found her pre- 
pared with the right answers, from Latin 
at nine-thirty straight through to history 
at three. But Sarah Ann wasn’t happy 
about her success at school, because it 
seemed studying was all she ever did. 

When other juniors went scurrying off 
to play practice, or glee club, or band at 
four o'clock, Sarah Ann studied. When 
lights burned late in the school as the 
hard-working staff wrote final columns 
for-the weekly “High Hat,” Sarah Ann, 
undisturbed, went on with her studying. 

Sarah Ann knew the reason. All her 
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sixteen years she had been shy—too shy 
to try out for glee club or plays, too shy 
to put in an application for work on the 
“High Hat,” too shy to toss back bright, 
quick answers at the boys the way Loris 
could. It was terrible, Sarah Ann thought 
passionately, to know what was wrong 
with you and not be able to do a thing 
about it. 

For Sarah Ann had tried. She had 
walked herself up to dreaded doors with 
a foolproof speech all memorized—and 
walked away again, her knees jelly, her 
tongue tied in knots. She had practiced 
gay quips to toss at her friends, and 
memorized funny stories to hold any 
audience, but outside her room the words 
shriveled like bacon in a too-hot pan, and 
Sarah Ann shriveled with them. 

Sarah Ann’s shyness was the reason for 
her secret feeling of comradeship with 
Robert Barrie. He looked as though he 
had known shyness, too. His mouth was 
a mouth that might have trembled from 
hurt and sensitiveness, and learned to 
set itself firm against them. His eyes were 
gentle and kind, as though he would be 
careful not to hurt others. Sarah Ann 
didn’t much care for the sleek polish, the 
devil-may-care arrogance, the assured 
nonchalance of most movie stars—but she 
saw every picture of Robert Barrie’s at 
least twice. 

When the road show of “Sailor's 
Way,” with Robert Barrie in the lead, ac- 
tually began touring the Midwest, Sarah 
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Ann was thrilled with excitement. It al- 
most broke her heart that it wouldn't ap- 
pear within two hundred miles of home. 
With the weather what it was, those two 
hundred miles might as well have been 


two thousand, 
happily. 

Scuffing off to school the next morn- 
ing, she scowled at the porch-high drifts 
on either side of her. This lowa weather! 
Almost all month it had snowed. Every 
week in January had brought a fresh 
storm to tie up traffic, delay mail, even to 
close the schools for an occasional day. 
The basketball team had been snow- 
bound three days in Webster City; Sarah 
Ann’s mother and father had been half 
a week returning from a simple shopping 
trip to Sioux Falls, only sixty miles away. 
There hadn't been such a January as 
long as Sarah Ann could remember. And 
it would have to come this year, cancel- 
ing the only opportunity she might ever 
hav e to see Robert Barrie in actual life. 

“Hey, Sarah! You-hoo, Sarah Ann!” 

It was Loris, running down her front 
steps, coat flying open, scarf streaming 
out behind her. Loris was always run- 
ning, Sarah Ann thought with a quick 
ache of envy, running to keep pace with 
a life that was full and _ fascinating 
where Sarah Ann’s was barren and dull. 

“Hi, Loris; did you bring my note- 
book?” 

“Your notebook? Did I have your—oh, 
my goodness, I did, didn’t I? Now 


brooded Sarah Ann un- 


where . . . ? I know. I lent it to Jerry 
last night, Sarah Ann, but I'm owe he'll 
remember to bring it this morning!” 

Sarah Ann’s heart sank as she specu- 
lated how far her notebook might have 
traveled by this time. Her English theme, 
due today, was in it, too, and she would 
have liked to brush up on the history 
notes, though she had them pretty well 
in mind. But worse—! 

Sarah Ann’s face suddenly crimsoned 
as she remembered the s sample column 
she had written just for fun, pretending 
she was a sure-enough member of the 

“High Hat” staff. “Big Wheels and Little 

Spokes,” she had called it—all those at- 
tempted bright cracks about student 
goings on, as though on her miserable 
side line she knew anything about them 
anyway! And Jerry Matthews was the 
“High Hat” editor! Oh, if he had stumbled 
on that page in her notebook, she would 
never dare enter a class of his again! How 
would she dare anyway, not knowing 
whether or not he had seen it? 

“Lorry! Wait up! Hello, Sarah Ann.” 
The Dawson twins joined ion a corner 
later, gay and breathless, their blond 
bobs bere to the scudding north wind. 
“Hey, have you heard the train puffing 
down there’ at the station since forever, 
practically?” 

“When hasn't there been one?” 
shrugged Loris. “It’s become a_ local 
sound effect since this snow started— 
some train eternally puffing and tooting 
and getting nowhere.” 

“But Lorry! You'd never 
this one! the whole ‘Sailor’s Way’ troupe!” 

“How perfectly cute!” cried Loris. 
“How do you know?” 

“The station agent’s wife was talking 
to Mom on the phone this morning. The 
troupe has been snowbound up at Sibley 
two days. They're just distracted, because 
they're supposed to open in Omaha to- 
night, and all they can do is crawl from 
one snowdrift to the next!” 

“Imagine, Sarah Ann!” squealed Loris. 
“Your Mr. Barrie, right in town!” 


guess who's on 


Sarah Ann was thankful for the con- 
fusion of the three bright voices that 
obliterated that “your” and kept the 
vivid spotlight of the Dawsons’ attention 
from swiveling her way. Since the out- 
burst of the news, Sarah Ann had stood 
mute, white as the fresh snowdrifts. Now, 
even in answer to Loris, she could man- 
age only an indefinite croak. But Loris 
never needed much of an answer; she 
was already springing verbally dow: n the 
newly opened pathway of her thoughts. 

“We've simply got to see them! How 
can we do it?” 

“It’s twenty of nine,” the Dawsons re- 
minded in breathless unison. 

“Oh, pooh, school!” Loris pushed aside 
the big stone building with a gay wave 
of her hand. “We'll be a little late, that’s 
all. We won't miss more than first-period 
assembly. But we can’t just barge into 
the train, can we? I mean, would they 
Jet us?” (Continued on page 40) 
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Now you can show us what kind éf 
clothes you like to wear! If you'¥e ever 
had a secret or not-so-secret desife t@ be 
a designer, here is your opportinify to 
show what you can do! We ar@¢ lopking 
for new ideas for a back-to-sch®ol Avard- 
robe. We want designs for coats,sports- 
wear separates (a skirt combinéd with 
a blouse, weskit, or jacket) /daytime 
dresses, and fall sweaters. 


National awards will be U. S. verd wationf 


Local awards will be given by all spon- 
soring stores for the best désign in each 
of the four categories. 

First prizes—$25 Merchandise Cer- 


tificates. 

Second prizes—$15 Merchandise 
Certificates. 

Third prizes—$10 Merchandise 


Certificates. 

If your design wins one of the four 
national first awards, it will be manufac- 
tured and sold in stores all over the coun- 
try by one of these four top manufactur- 
ers: Joan Lord, Joseph Love, Inc., Peggy 
’n’ Sue, and Regalteen. It will also be 
featured in the fashion pages of the Au- 
gust, 1953, AMericAN Girt magazine. 


16 


/ \ 


; V & 
Open to ALL GIRLS—10 through 17\years of age 


4 


‘ 
a + \ 


/ HOW TO ENTER \ 


MS 
\ 
¥ 
* 


of 


Contest opens January 1, 1953, and 
closes March 25, 1953. The simple-te- 
follow rules are on the entry blank which 


you obtain from the sponsoring store \ 


nearest you. (The list of these stores starts 
below and continues on page 46. It will 
be repeated in the February and March 
issues.) If no sponsoring store is listed 
for your trading area, you may obtain 
your entry blank direct from THe AMER- 
IcAN Girt magazine. Be sure to enclose 
a stamped, self-addressed envelope with 
your request. In order for your entry to 


qualify, you must read and follow the 
simple directions on the entry blank. 


WHO MAY ENTER 

ALL GIRLS, 10 through 17 years of age. 

IN ADDITION each National First Prize 
winner will be given a handsome plaque 
bearing her name and an appropriate in- 
sctiption to commemorate the occasion. 

So sharpen your pencils and your wits. 
Get your entry blank and get busy! 

To \spark your imagination and for 
practical pointers, be sure to read “First 
Steps . .\, .” the design article on the fac- 
ing page, * 
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Cheyenne, Wyo. ........... Kassis Dept. Store 


(Continued on page 46) 
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by HENRIETTA HARMAN 
Head of the Department of Costume Design, 
Pratt Institute, Brooklyn, New York 


OU HAVE SOME dreaming to do. A 
faraway look in your eye is the 
order of the day, for designing 
properly begins with a few flights of your 
fancy. But a design cannot “be created 
out of thin air, so before you so much as 
take out your sketch pad and pencil there 
are a number of problems to be solved 
both wisely and well. Add to your dream- 
ing a measure of practical planning, 
down-to-earth research, and attention to 
budget. 
Start this problem solving by asking 
vourself these questions: 
1. By whom will the finished garment 
be worn? 
At what season of the year will it be 
worn? 
3. For what occasions will it be worn? 
In designing back-to-school clothes 
your answers would be as follows: 
The clothes will be worn by sub- 
teens. : 
The clothes are for fall and in many 
cases for winter, too. 
The clothes will be worn at school 
and for activities connected with school. 
This means, of course, that you will 
definitely not start dreaming about tulle 
evening gowns and velvet coats, sequin- 
spangled sweaters and suits for summer 
fun. Your thinking will be along the lines 
of se parates for spectator sports, coats, 
basic dresses. So your dreaming will take 
you first of all from this winter’s day 
ahead to fall’s sprightly season. Take a 
walk through your local shopping center, 
look at the clothes displayed, and try to 
imagine what the fashion trend will be by 
the time next autumn rolls around. Con- 
sider, too, that the clothes you design for 
fall will in most cases be worn straight 
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This is the first of a series of articles on fashion design 


by top authorities to help 
Others will appear in the 


through winter, so it is only common 
sense to plan the kind of separates and 
sweaters and simple frocks that can be 
worn with comfort under a coat. 

Once you've captured the mood of fall 
—crisp weather, bright leaves, back-to- 
school excitement—you can more clearly 
see your designs properly suited to the 
season and the setting in which they will 
be worn, and you're on your way. ‘Time 
now to take a look at one of the most im- 
portant items on your fashion-designing 
agenda: Budget. 


PENNY-WISE PLANNING 

Aim for maximum value at minimum 
price. With so many new and stunning 
fabrics available, budgeting and_ thrift 
can be fun as well as fundamental good 
sense. Winter cottons—such as cotton 
tweeds and synthetic flannels—offer not 
only a challenge to your imagination, but 
provide a luxury look at a price to fit the 
average teen-age buyer's pocketbook. As 
a general rule ‘wooks are more éxpensiv e 
per yard, but if wool seems to be the most 
suitable fabric for the design you plan, 
remember that wool is often wider than 
other fabrics, therefore cuts to a better 
advantage and is sometimes cheaper in 
the long run. Take time to do some add- 
ing and subtracting on this subject of 
economy in clothes design. 

The potential buyer of the dress you 
design will be concerned with the matter 
of upkeep. Will the fabric you select re- 
quire dry cleaning or w ashing? Will one 
fabric stand up better than ph under 
hard wear and therefore be a_ wiser 
choice? Ordinarily dark colors will be 
more practical than light, but don’t over- 
look the wonderful washable wools in 
pastel shades now on the market. Because 
they tub in a trice, they are bright, beau- 
tiful, and budget- right from a designer's 
point of view. All the new synthetic fibers 
and blends score high on w ashability and 
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you in your design contest. 


February and March issues 


As to trim and details—bind- 
ings, buttons, bows, and whatever—how 
will they affect actual manufacturing 
costs? These are some of the facts and 
figures a designer works with when plan- 
ning a garment. 


wear, too. 


RESEARCH 


You are still not quite ready to go to 
work on drawing your design until you 
have an understanding of how the differ- 
ent parts of a garment are put together. 
Your own clothes will give you a carload 
of clues as to exactly how this is done. 
Study them and those of your family and 
friends to learn where basic cuts and 
seams are. For instance, are the sleeves of 
your favorite school dress cut separately 
and then sewn to the bodice of the dress, 
or are sleeves and bodice made of one 
piece? Note how and where the bodice 
and skirt are joined. Follow the seams to 
see how the material has been cut to give 
the garment shape and line. You'll find 
some materials cut on the bias, some cut 
on the straight-of-goods. Some areas be- 
tween seams will be straight, some full. 
If there is fullness, how is this fullness 
achieved? With gathers? With pleats? An- 
alyze the bodice to determine how it was 
cut, draped, tucked, or molded with darts 
to fit the figure. Basic cuts can dictate the 
final design, so you must first know exact- 
ly where the cuts are to be made. Even 
though you may be making only a sketch 
of your design (and not a completed gar- 
ment) this knowledge is important. A 
new way of setting in a sleeve, an original 
swing to a skirt, a clever use of tucking in 
a bodice may be just the touches that 
make your creation original. 

One last word on research: Study the 
front, back, and side views of your 
clothes. Keep in mind always that you are 
designing for a three-dimensional figure. 
You are not planning only the front view, 


(Continued on page 56) 
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Forastreamlined you, try acombination of per- 
fect posture and proper undergarment control 


by FAY ALCOTT 


Illustration by Clare McCanna 


T WON'T BE so long now, incredible as it may sound, before 
you will be planning your Easter clothes. And where is the 
very best place to start? With your very own figure. For 
what good to you are a lot of pretty, fresh new dresses, per- 

haps a suit or a new topcoat, if the figure on which they are 
to be worn is something less than perfect? Of course, well-cut 
and well-made clothes can do wonders to hide figure faults, but 
wouldn't those clothes look much better on a perfect figure? 

Now, just what is the basis of at least a good figure, if not 

necessarily an out-of-this-world — one? It is posture. That 
means the wav you carry vourself ji 1 general, and, in particular, 
the way you hold your head. Th: ‘ may sound very anatomical, 
but that’s ex: ictly what it is. What vour figure looks like to other 
eyes, admiring or otherwise, is a simple matter of anatomy. Yours. 
Every human being is one of several basic anatomical types. You 
may ‘be tall and thin with small bones, or tall and large- boned, 
which makes a really “big” figure; not necessarily fat, just big. 
You may be short with tiny bones and the light quality of a bird, 
or you may be short with medium bones and a tendency to 
look round. These fundamentals you cannot change. For better 
or worse, it’s your “bony structure” and you're stuck with it. 
However, from there on you do have some measure of control. 
You can hold yourself badly, shuffle along with your head hang- 
ing down, or you can w alk proudly, head up, with a lilt to your 
steps as if you were walking in time with a secret and happy 
little tune. You'd be surprised to know how much the way you 
walk and carry that body of yours along through these young 
vears will affect the wav vour figure develops and changes as 
vou grow older. 


Think of a straight line going down from the center of your 
head through vour spine, down to vour heels. That is the line you 
should always be conscious of until you have learned to hold 
vourself well. Then you can forget it. From this line your arms 
and legs should swing freely. If you are wondering whether or 
not your posture is correct from this point of view, get up now 
and go stand against a door. The back of vour head, the back 
of your shoulder blades, the center of vour backbone just about 
at your waistline, your hips, your legs, and heels should all be 
pressed tight against the door. Your shoulders will then be re- 
laxed and free, your diaphragm held in and up with a nice hol- 
lowed-in feeling in your abdomen. If you can put your hands 
between your backbone and the door at vour waistline, you are 
not standing properly at all. Unless you learn to stand and walk 
the right way now, you may find as vou grow older that you 
curve in at the waist, your hips and also your derriere sticks 
out, and you may get that ugly lump of fat across your shoulders 
which ruins the appearance of so mi inv older women. 

Your figure is approaching maturity now. The pattern of how 
it develops, as far as the distribution of flesh over these bones 
of yours goes, is being set. Again you cannot _comple tely control 
that, because it de spends on one of nature’s most mysterious 
functionings—that of the glandular system. This de »pends in turn 
on many things, one being heredity. If yours is a family which 
runs to large breasts and/or large hips, these too are more 
likely to be your fate. But, and a terribly important but, you can 
by proper diet keep your weight down to a healthy low; by 
regular exercises keep your body lithe and supple; by a con- 
structive attitude control your measurements and not add _ to 
them by saying, “Oh, what’s the use, everybody in my family 
gets enormous as they grow older. I may as well give up worrying.” 

Just two things to concentrate on, remember, if you are poten- 
tially a fat girl. Hold yourself correctly and keep your waistline 
small. Exercise can help you do this (Continued on page 52) 
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Add a touch of spring to your winter wardrobe with this 
perky new dress by Joseph Love. Of Everglaze chambray, the bodice 


has a V-shaped tucked yoke with covered buttons and a small collar. Full skirt has an 





inverted front pleat, and the pockets are diagonally tucked. Darker solid-color 
trim adds contrast. Pink, aqua, helio, gray. Subteen sizes 8-14, about $8 at the stores on page 61 
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To slenderize your figure, Chubbette’s short- 
sleeved dress of monotone-striped Chambra- 
glaze. It has a V-shaped inset running from 
bustline to hem. The pointed collar, cuffs, 
and inset are piped in gold. Waistline is 
neatly elasticized in back to insure a fine, 
smooth fit. Priced at about $8, in sizes 1014- 
1614 teen. Available in charcoal and teal blue 


















Suzy Brooks uses Crown’s Soap ’n’ Water 
polished cotton in a half-bubble print for 
this long-torso dress with cap sleeves and 
V-shaped neckline. Skirt is full and flares 
from the hip. A wide band of black piping 
trims the bodice and same treatment is 
repeated at the hipline. In brown, blue, 
gray, and pink. About $11. Sizes 10-16 teen 


Be true to your resolutions and start the New Year right. 


Choose one of these basic cotton dresses which have been especially designed 
to flatter your figure and make you look as pretty as a picture 


20 JANUARY, 1953 











ws ——_ 
ae 


eT 





Chubbette’s one-piece dress with a two-piece 
look. Of a combination “dobby” and broad- 
cloth fabric by Ameritex, it has a figured 
bodice with Peter Pan collar and novel 
buttons. Solid-color full skirt has a high 
waistband in front and is elasticized in 
back. Narrow black-patent belt. In sizes 
1014-14144 subteen, navy with red. About $8 
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Fresh and crisp as the new year itself, 
Jack L. Honig’s dress of Everglaze cotton. 
The tight-fitting bodice is striped, has a 
large, round collar; short, cuffed sleeves. 
Full-gathered skirt is done in a solid col- 
or. The cinch belt combines elastic with 
black patent. In gray or navy, with red and 
white stripes. Subteen sizes 8-14. About $6 


PLEASE TURN T PAGE 61 F 
WHERE-T BUY INFORMATION 
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Lingerie to make you look your loveli- 
est. A four-gore slip of combed 

cotton plissé by Her Majesty, 

with nylon-trimmed bodice and a deep 
embroidered ruffle around the 
bottom. Nylon-ribbon straps are 
adjustable. In white, sizes 10-16 teen, 
about $3. Formfit’s nylon Bobbie 

bra is trimmed with blue stitching. 
Closing is adjustable. Sizes 30-36 

AA, A, and B. White only, about $1.75. 
Bobbie girdle, also by Formfit, of 
lightweight nylon-net elastic in 
small, medium, and large sizes. 
About $2.95. Available in white 

































6 and xx large for girls and 





Off to a good start in 1953, and that 
means a trimmer, neater look from 
top to bottom, head to toe. So we’ ve 
gathered together this lovely 

lingerie to make a prettier you 
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DRAWINGS BY HILDA GLASGOW 


PLEASE TURN TO PAGE 61 
FOR WHERE-TO-BUY-INFORMATION 





For the slightly fuller figure. 
A cotton-broadcloth slip with 





cized shirring. In white, sizes “ 
1014-1614 teen, $1.98. Combined 
with a white-nylon bra. Cups are 
stitched for extra support. 

About $3. Sizes 34-38 AA, A. In- 
cluded in the group is a panty gir- 












dle of nylon-net elastic with detach- 
= able crotch and garters. Satin 


43 panels in front and back. Large 


teens. White and pink, about $6 
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For figure beauty, a sanforized-lawn slip 
by Her Majesty. Eyelet bodice has under- 
arm elastic inserts which adjust to the 
body. Deep hem ruffle is also of eyelet. 
Sizes 10-14 subteen, about $3, in 

white only. Shown at right is Belle 

Mode’s cotton-broadcloth basic wardrobe 
bra. Straps and back closing are é 
adjustable. In white, pink, and blue, 
about $1.15, sizes 28-36 AA, A. Also 
shown is a cotton-broadcloth garter 
belt with an insert of satin 
in front. By Belle-Mode, it’s 
available in sizes 22-30, about 
$1.50, white, pink, and blue 
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Attain an hourglass figure and 
look like a belle of the nine- 
ties. Begin with Teenform’s 
strapless bra of nylon eyelet 
4 and elasticized batiste. Sizes 
} 30-36 AA, A, about $2, in 
white. Then choose an 
elasticized-mesh girdle by 
Youthcraft with front and back satin 
lastex panels. About $3.95, small, medium, 
large, white only. Next add Teenform’s 
wisp-o’-waist cincher of nylon leno. About 
$3, sizes 22-30, in white. And now a 
rustling taffeta petticoat by Doris Miller. 
Turquoise, navy, and white—lined with 
red, teen sizes 10-16, about $3.95 
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NE OF THE nicest things about 
winter is the long, long eve- 
ning. Summer is wonderful 

in its way, but like the little boy in 
Robert Louis Stevenson's poem, you 
may find yourself thinking, “In sum- 
mer I go to bed by day.” There just 
isn't a proper break between the 
coming of the dark and bedtime for 
even the most grown-up of us to ac- 
complish much. 

But winter evenings stretch before 
you—long and lazy—a cozy time, a 
time for relaxing with the people you 
like best in the world, a time to be 
lighthearted. This is especially true 
of the week-end winter evenings 
when the thought of tomorrow's 
school and tonight’s homework can 
be put away. There are so many 
ways to spend these hours that it is 
always amazing to hear someone 
sav: “Oh, I'm so bored. I haven't a 
thing to do!” Even a dateless Satur- 
day night (every girl has them at 
some time or another) can be turned 
from a brooding bore to a bonanza 
of better living. Some of these de- 
lightful and entertaining hour-fillers 
require planning and foresight; 
others are spur-ot-the-moment ideas. 
All are light on the budget, long on 
ingenuity. The only thing you have 
to spend freely is your imagination. 
And that’s the secret. 

Let’s start with a one-friend eve- 
ning. It may all grow out of a casual, 
“Come over to my house this eve- 
ning and we'll play records.” From 
that it can easily snowball to a really 
impressive joint endeavor. Here's the 
idea: Remember what a lark it was 
not so many years ago for vou and 
your very best friend to dress up in 
some discarded family finery? Well, 
you can now translate that same fun 
into a dressmaking project. If vou 
have never done any sewing, or even 
if you think you're one who just 
hates it, don’t throw the idea out 
the window until vou've given it a 
fair trial. Making vour own clothes 
is always satistving from a personal 
achievement point of view; when 
you add the party spirit, it’s no 
chore at all. Choose one of the easier 
patterns from THe AMERICAN GIRL 
pattern pages, such as a simple 
skirt, which holds few traps for the 
unskilled. Add more than one friend 
and you revive the old-fashioned 
sewing bee. Mix well with choice se- 
lections from your record collection, 


Stay-at-home nights bore you? 
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Long WINTER 


EVENING 


by VIVIAN HAWLEY 





























a cup of hot chocolate and a cooky 
or two. Then let the winter winds 
blow! 

Too many cooks may spoil the 
broth. as the old saw goes, but more 
than one is merrier when it comes 
to making cookies and candy, jellies 
and jams. This will take a little plan- 
ning, so check first with Mother to 
see if you and a friend or two can 
have kitchen privileges. With her 
okay you can make this an assemblvy- 
line operation if you want to. For 
cookies, one friend measures, another 
mixes, a third mans the oven—but 
everybody does the eating and the 
dishes. Candymaking can range from 
the old reliable fudge to something 
exotic discovered in an old cookbook. 
Sue and Sally may want to share the 
expenses of the ingredients, too. Jelly 
and jam making now rate as high in 
winter as they do in summer, for 
the wide variety of frozen fruits and 
berries on the market makes them 
especially attractive activities for the 
season of snow. Kitchen co-operatives 
like these are a good way to practice 
for the time when your school club 
or Girl Scout troop holds a spring 
bake sale. It’s one of the phenomena 
of our modern age that despite the 
wonderful ready-made foods avail- 
able, one of the easiest wavs to raise 
money for any organization is to get 
up a food sale with everything home- 
made, fresh from someone’s oven! A 
long winter evening with as many 
helpers in the kitchen as you have 
room for is both entertaining and 
practical. 


If, however, you and your 
best girl friend decide that cooking 
and sewing are not for the likes of 
vou, there are other things to do and 
aplenty. Let’s peek into the world 
of arts. Do you like poetry? There 
is a whole new world at your door 
if you do, for poetry is at its best 
when read aloud. Numberless books 
of poetry are waiting for you on 
the library shelves just around the 
corner. In the old days, before school 
curricula were so crowded with ac- 
tivities, and the world to be learned 
about seemed smaller, there was time 
for more poetry reading during 
school hours. The poetry you read 
now you will remember all the rest 
of your life; its rhythm will make 
a song in your heart and a beat for 
your feet to (Continued on page 56) 


Drawing by Abbi Damerow 


Try these ideas for a lift! 
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Here is your own department in the magazine. Send 


us your best original short stories, poems, nonfiction, 


photographs, and drawings. See page 61 for details. 


Someone in the Garden 
First Poetry Award 


There’s someone in the garden, 
Creep, creep, creep. 
Who caused the bleeding heart to bleed? 
The willow tree to weep? 
There’s someone in the garden, 
Steal, steal, steal. 
Why should the scaly dragon snap? 
The bluebells cease to peal? 
Who caused the dogwood tree to bark? 
The tender rose to blush? 
There’s someone in the garden, 
Hush, hush, hush. 
CAROLYN FERGUS (age 13) Columbus, Ohio 


The River 
First Nonfiction Award 


It was a peaceful, sunny afternoon in June. 
A river ran lazily along; on one bank was 
an artist, an elderly man with a 
twinkly smile, and blue eyes. He 
painted the scene before him while 
his dog, a rather old and very 
sleepy spaniel, lay at his feet. On 
the river swam two graceful 
swans and a family of moor hens. 
Reeds bordered each side of the 


river. 


The artist was very happy. 
Everything was peaceful, except 
for a blackbird singing, and grass- 
hoppers chirping in the long grass. 
A peacock butterfly had alighted 
on the easel, expanding and clos- 
ing its wings in the warm sun. 
The artist smiled, and worked 
carefully so that he would not 
disturb it. 

Then from around the bend in 
the river came a large motor 
launch, making a great deal of 
noise, and churning up the clear 
water. It was crowded with peo- 
ple, the most prominent of whom 
was a very fat lady in a highly- 
colored silk dress, with a little 
boy to whom she kept shouting. 


“Watcher think yer doin’? Alf! How many 
times do I ’ave to tell yer, yer not to lean 
over the side!” 

The blackbird stopped singing, and the 
grasshoppers stopped chirping. The swans and 
moor hens swam to the reeds to shelter; the 
old spaniel sat up and barked angrily; the 
butterfly flew away; the artist sighed, and 
stopped painting. Then the launch disappeared 
round a bend in the river. 

The artist smiled, and picked up his brush. 
The butterfly alighted on his easel again; 
the dog lay down with his nose on his paws, 
and slept; the blackbird started to sing again; 
the grasshoppers carried on chirping; the 
moor hens and the swans came out of the 
reeds. 


The river was at peace again. 
JILL PETTER (age 15) London, England 














FIRST 
PHOTOGRAPHY 
AWARD: 

SALLY HOHN (age 12) 


Jennings, Missouri 


FIRST ART AWARD: 
MICHELE GALLER 


(age 13) 
New York, New York 
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A New Life 
First Fiction Award 


Laurie stepped out of her red-and-yellow 
plaid dress, the one the salesgirl had said 
was becoming, and stepped into her black 
leotard. 

It seems so natural, just the same as always, 
Laurie thought, stepping into my leotard be- 
fore a lesson. And yet it’s really not just the 
same at all. I'm not just stepping into my 
leotard, I’m stepping into a New Life. Whether 
Miss Perrier accepts me into her school, or 
whether some other teacher accepts me, it 
will be a New Life. 

She glanced around at the seven other girls 
who were also getting ready for the lesson. 
They were laughing and talking, acting as if 
they didn’t even know Laurie was there. 

But they do know I'm here. Laurie went 
on, as she tied the ribbons of her toe shoes 
around her ankles. They're wondering if I'll 
be “accepted.” if Ul always have lessons 
with them. Now I'm tying the ribbons to my 
New Life. There’s no turning back now. These 
girls, and perhaps no one else, know how 
| feel, even as they talk about the “dreamy 
blue dress” in Johnson's Department Store; 
even as they talk about tomorrow's algebra 
assignment, they are watching me, and they 
know I’m entering a New Life: they know 
that, as | tie these ribbons. | tie myself to 
a world of aching muscles, aching limbs, and 
aching hearts. They know because. once not 
so long age. they tied these same binding 
ribbons. 

Straightening her back, Laurie walked over 
to the mirror. comb and hair ribbon in her 
hand. Standing in front of the mirror was 
a tall, red-haired girl who was anerily brush- 
ing her hair bark into a pony tail. 

“Hello” the girl said. “you'd better get 
that hair eut of your face, or Perrier'll have 
fits. You're lucky your hair is dark. Look at 
mine, practically fire-engine red! Who ever 
heard of a ballerina with red hair? And my 
name? Molly O’Brien! At least I can change 
that! Huh! Molly O’Brien, the prima ballerina 
with red hair!” She walked away before Laurie 
had a chance to answer. 

Hurriedly Laurie fixed her hair in a pony 
tail and followed the other girls into the large, 
bright studio. Each girl curtseved to Miss 
Perrier, and then began limbering up. Laurie 
followed their example. and from a safe dis- 
tance carefully studied Miss Perrier and the 
girls. The girls, she decided, were good, espe- 
cially Molly O’Brien and a tall blond girl 
whom the others called Elly. Miss Perrier 
defied all laws describing young, sprightly 
ballet teachers; for she was quite old and 
was dressed in a long black dress. Her feet, 
incongruously enough, were carefully encased 
in a pair of beautiful, pink satin toe slippers! 

(Continued on page 58) 
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9394: Pert pony-tail and bow-tied caps, wide belts to match or 
mix, spark up a winter wardrobe. Pattern gives directions for ad- 
justing to various sizes. Caps, in size 22, takes > yard of 54” material; 
belts, in 28”, need % yard 35” fabric or % yard 3”-wide elastic r 




















9249: Pick your most becoming color for the yoke and the 
pockets, and select contrasting or co-ordinating material to combine 
with it in this dress for sizes 10-16. Size 12 takes 2% yards 35” 
fabric, 7 yard contrast. It is sketched in Dan River rayon check 


4821: Here is a figure-flattering dress for sizes 11-17, pretty 
for school or dates. The cleverly cut, slim bodice nips into a 
trim waistline, and the gathered skirt swings softly from a smooth, 
fitted hip yoke. For size 13 you will need 414 yards 39” fabric 


4778: Pretty as can be in cotton or taffeta, with a smart Empire 
midriff, this is easy to make. The stand-up collar, bodice, and 
-leeves are cut in one piece. Sizes 11-17; 13 takes 434 yards 39” 
material. A Bates cotton print was chosen for the dress sketched 











\ Drawings by Florence Maier t 


These patterns may be purchased from The American Girl, Pattern Dept., 
155 East 44th Street, New York City 17. When ordering. be sure to en- 

Each Pattern 30c close the correct amount for each pattern (sorry, no C.O.D.’s) and state | 
size. We pay the postage. There is a clipout order blank on page 55. 
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Cau-Calowe Cirlang 


by A. JUNE BRICKER 


CHAIRMAN, PUBLIC RELATIONS, 
THE AMERICAN DIETETIC ASSOCIATION 


ATING IS FUN, and there is a real joy 

in cooking and serving good food. 

But there is no denying that too 
many calories can pile up pounds—which 
may be the reason so many of you have 
asked for low-calorie dishes in the Recipe 
Exchange. 

During the holidays you have smacked 
your lips, like all of us, over the roast 
turkey, stuffing, and cranberry sauce; the 
mashed potatoes, the pumpkin pie, and the 
other festive good things. And along about 
now, if you are figure-conscious, you may 
begin to have some qualms about the beau- 
tiful fit of that new formal, come the next 
party. 

Well, suppose your scales show that you 
have taken on some “excess baggage”? You 
don’t need to let shedding them take the 
pleasure out of eating. I sometimes think 
that eating is a state of mind. When we're 
worried—midyear exams coming up, perhaps 
—we tend to nibble and gnaw. Or when we 
don’t know what else to do, we eat—a bite 
here, a bite there. Or perhaps we have sold 
ourselves on the idea that nothing really 
tastes good to us unless it is dressed up 
with rich sauces or whipped cream. 

There is nothing wrong about eating, 
except wrong eating! The answer to the 
problem is one little word: choose. Choose 
the right foods and combinations of foods, 
watch those calories, and you will take 
pleasure in eating and pride in your figure. 

The many good recipes which came in for 
this month’s Exchange prove that low-calorie 
cooking is no secret to our readers—and, 
most cheering, that they know it need not 
mean dull or monotonous menus. Many of 
vou wrote that it is fun to try recipes of this 
kind, to work out well-balanced, enjoyable 
meals with them. At the end of this article 
we are giving a list of the basic foods which 
are a daily MUST for all of us. If you will 
keep this guide in mind as you plan your 
day-by-day menus, and be firm about those 
sweets, you really won’t have to worry very 
much about the calories. 

Remember, too, that eye appeal is half the 
battle in making food enjoyable, and plan 
your menus with this important point in 
mind. Choose your color combinations care- 
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fully, serve your food attractively, and the 
most finicky appetite will respond. 

Anyone who thinks she will gain weight 
by eating the right kind of breakfast is lost 
in a fool's paradise. Start the day right with 
a breakfast of fruit (any kind, just so you 
don’t smother it with sugar and cream); 
then cereal, hot or cold; a glass of milk; 
a slice of toast—whatever kind of bread you 
like. Vary the pattern by having an egg 
every other morning, perhaps alternating an 
egg with the cereal. 

For lunch, dinner, and in-between snacks, 
our readers have sent in some excellent 
recipes (starred) around which we have 
planned the two low-calorie menus that 
follow. 


LUNCH OR SUPPER MENU 


Mushroom Soup* 
Deviled Eggs* Pimiento Salad* 
Bread or Roll with Butter or Margarine 


Baked Custard with Unsweetened Fruit 


The soup recipe comes from Louise Wheat 
of San José, Illinois. “Since my mother isn’t 
well,” Louise writes, “I have done most of 
the cooking, marketing, and much of the 
meal planning for our family of ten. My 
mother is on a low-calorie diet, and my 
teen-age sister and I are weight conscious; 
we find this soup delicious as well as 
nourishing.” 


MUSHROOM SOUP 


2'2 cups skim milk “4 teaspoon salt 


1 medium onion, chopped 4 teaspoon celery salt 
l cup chopped mushrooms \% teaspoon paprika 


4 teaspoon pepper 


Scald milk with onion in top of double 
boiler. Add mushrooms and seasonings and 
cook 20 minutes, or until mushrooms are 
tender. Serve piping hot, and garnish with 
slices of cooked mushrooms and chopped 
parsley if desired. 


Marsena Brown of Cocoa, Florida, tells 
us that she found the recipe for deviled eggs 
especially helpful last summer when she was 
on a diet. She says they are delicious. 


DEVILED EGGS 


4 hard-cooked eggs 

1 tablespoon tomato juice 
1% teaspoons vinegar 

1 teaspoon grated onion 
V2 teaspoon dry mustard 


V2 teaspoon salt 

Ye teaspoon pepper 

Ve teaspoon liquid 
no-calorie sweetener 

Dash chili powder 


Remove shells and cut eggs in half length- 
wise. Remove yolks and mash. Blend in 
other ingredients. Pile into egg whites. 


“Last summer I started to reduce,” writes 
Linda Giacomelli of New York City, “with 
the help of exercises given in THE AMERICAN 
Girt and a ‘low-calorie’ book. I came across 
this salad recipe; with my mother urging me 
to try it, I did. I found it very good, and 
quite tasty and helpful to me. I make it 
quite often.” 


PIMIENTO SALAD 


2 tablespoons 2 tablespoons lemon 


unflavored gelatin juice 
“4 cup cold saverkraut 1 cup finely chopped 
juice cabbage 
1 cup hot saverkraut V4 cup finely chopped 


juice celery 
“% cup finely chopped pimiento 


Soften gelatin in cold juice. Add hot juice 
and stir until dissolved. Add lemon juice. 
Cool. When mixture begins to thicken, fold 
in vegetables. Pour into individual molds and 
chill until firm. Serve on lettuce. 


The holidays put a strain on the food 
budget as well as on good resolutions, and 
low-calorie dishes that are appetizing and 
economical are welcome. So for the main 
dish in our dinner menu we are giving a 
choice of two which, the senders tell us, 
are very good indeed. 


Hishy-Hashy* (or) Jellied Dinner Loaf* 
Baked Potato Beets Piquant* 
Raw Vegetable Relish Plate 
(carrots, celery, green pepper, turnips) 
Apricot Whip* 

Milk 
(Continued on page 53) 
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Shulton’s Desert Flower hand and 
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These bags just beg to be 
carried . . . to parties, sorority sessions, 
Sunday school, whenever you 
dress up. So smart with your new 
Spring togs . . . such grown-up, 
glamorous airs! At these little prices, 
you'll be able to get both! 
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Gleaming plastic patent bag 
with new lid-top, gilt accents, 
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inside zipper compartment. 
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PYRAMID, 34 West 33rd Street, New York 1, N.Y. 
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Pat Downing, Private Eye 


back Tommy’s confidence, so I suggested we 
make some popcorn balls because he used to 
be crazy about them. He gave me a funny 
look, I won’t say a sneer, but it didn’t miss 
it by far. A little later, when I suggested we 
go to see “The Wide Missouri” together, he 
said, “No can do.” 

V've never been much on praying; mostly 
I just repeat prayers I've memorized. But I 
began really to pray that Tommy wasn’t 
involved in anything bad. Because I love 
him. I really do, in spite of the fact we have 
had a lot of friction. 


Then the most ghastly thing hap- 
pened. Some boys around town were arrested 
trying to rob a filling station. Some of them 
were just Tommy’s age. One was Mrs. Hill- 
son’s son, who is one of Tommy’s best 
friends. And who could possibly be nicer 
than Mrs. Hillson? It was all in the paper. 
The worst of it was, the paper said more 
arrests were expected. How did I know but 
what they would arrest Tommy next? At 
supper Father spoke of those boys and how 
ungrateful they had been to their parents, 
saying that if he had a son who behaved 
like that he would put him behind a plow 
and make him on sixteen hours a day. 
Then he looked at Tommy and said proudly, 
“I'm thankful, son, that I don’t have to 
worry about you.” 

Tommy turned red. I thought, little does 
Father dream what may be hanging over 
our heads like the sword of Damocles! It 
seemed to me that Tommy should have more 
regard for the fact that Father and Mother 
were getting old and couldn't stand shocks 
as they once could. Also that this hard vear, 
of all years, he should be trying to help 
them out. I may not ever have any children 
if I marry, because who knows what they 
will do? Where Tommy was concerned, I 
was prepared for the worst. 

Perhaps I should not have been so sus- 
picious. But it was hard not to be doubtful 
when Tommy got more mysterious every 
day. He had cryptic conversations on the 
telephone with someone he called Jock, 
speaking so low I couldn't catch many 
words. If he wasn’t up to something wrong, 
why was he so secretive? 

When they made the other arrests, thank 
heaven Tommy wasn’t in the crowd. So far 
as I knew he wasn’t under suspicion, except 
by me. But several of his friends were in 
that scrape. Their folks had to pay stiff 
fines to keep them out of jail. The Downings 
have faults and plenty of them, but so far 
none of us has gone to jail and I hoped to 
heaven we never would. 

I told Tommy that I feared Father was 
getting ulcers from worry and we must spare 
him any shocks. He looked at me in a scorn- 
ful manner and said he had no intention of 
giving Father any shocks. He seemed to 
have an antagonism toward me all of a 
sudden. : 

When I was about eleven, I used to love 
the cloak-and-dagger thrillers. My best friend 
Janey and I would go to the attic, or the 
barn loft, and read them and eat an awful, 
sugary kind of fudge we used to make. Now 
I was engaged in a real cloak-and-dagger 
situation, and I didn’t like it a bit. 

I made up my mind I was going to follow 
Tommy, even if I got killed doing it. I was 
going to see what he did on those nocturnal 
outings. It was the dark of the moon and 
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cloudy besides. I have a dark gray raincoat, 
with a hood attached, that would make me 
practically invisible. I bought a flashlight. 
It was on sale very cheap—the kind burglars 
use—no bigger than a fountain pen. I 
sneaked Father's old pistol out, of hiding. 
Sandy came over that afternoon, and I asked 
him to show me how to shoot it. He looked 
at me very oddly and asked me if I thought 
the Russians were going to invade us. I told 
him that Father was not well, and if a dog 
got in the sheeppen when Tommy was away, 
[ would need to know how to use a gun. 
Which is the truth, if not the whole truth. 
But Sandy just laughed and said Father’s 
rusty old pistol wouldn't fire, anyway, and 
if a dog got in the sheeppen to call him 
and he would take care of it. So that was 
that, because of course I wouldn’t tell Sandy 
of my suspicions about my own brother. 

That night I put on the raincoat and hood, 
stowed the pistol and flashlight in my pocket, 
then sat by the window and waited. Tommy 
must have oiled his window because it didn’t 
squeak anymore. 

For two whole hours I sat watching in 
the dark. Finally I saw Tommy creeping 
across the roof. My heart was going like a 


NOW EVEN BETTER 





trip hammer. I was wet with sweat. Tommy 
cased his way toward the rose trellis. Then 
I thought of gloves. I knew my hands would 
be torn on the thorns. I ran to my closet, 
jerked out some old pigskin gloves and 
pulled them on. By that time, Tommy had 
reached the ground, but I knew he couldn't 
be far away. In my rubber-soled moccasins, 
I sneaked across the roof and scrambled 
down the trellis. It swayed under me. Hon- 
estly, I think that rose vine is holding up 
the trellis, instead of vice versa. 

I crouched at the foot of the trellis, listen- 
ing tor Tommy’s footsteps. All I could hear 
was my own heart. It sounded like a train 
on a steep grade. Then I saw Tommy, dimly 
silhouetted against the white board fence as 
he scrambled over. I ran across the lawn, 
climbed the fence, and followed him. Luck- 
ily, he had on leather-soled shoes so when 
he got on the hard pavement of the highway, 
I could hear his steps. I stayed well behind 
him and kept on the shoulder of the high- 
way. Every time I heard a car coming, I 
dodged into the bushes. I guess Tommy did 
too, because I never saw him in the head- 
lights. It was so late that only a few cars 
passed. 

When we came to the place where the 
lane turns off toward old Bethel Church, 
Tommy left the highway and started down 
the lane. I dogged his footsteps. There are 
a few old, dilapidated farmhouses on that 
lane, but no lights were burning. Once a dog 
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ran out, barking, and I was scared someone 
would shoot at us. I kept thinking I heard 
footsteps behind me. I had my hand on the 
pistol in my pocket. It wasn’t loaded, of 
course, and I was trembling so I knew my 
aim would be worthless anyway. But I 
thought maybe I could bluff with it if I 
needed to. I was trembling partly with fear, 
but honestly I think what made me quake 
most was dread of discovering something 
bad about Tommy. 

We went along like two shadows until 
we came in sight of the old abandoned 
church. The windows were all broken; the 
steps had fallen down; and one wall was 
crumbling. I hid in the bushes and saw 
Tommy go inside. There was a feeble light 
up in the belfry, as if a single candle were 
burning there. I knew then that somebody 
was up there, waiting for Tommy. His friend 
Jock, no doubt. 

I allowed a little time for Tommy to reach 
the belfry; then I went in. In spite of my 
flashlight, I stumbled on the rubble at the 
door and fell, skinning my right knee and 
elbow. But I didn’t even groan, though for 
several reasons I felt like screaming. The in- 
side of the wreck of a church on a dark 
night would give anybody the creeps. The 
shattered windows framed sullen-looking 
black clouds. The floor was broken through 
in places. And a rat ran out of a hole and 
scampered past me. In one window there was 
a cross and, though most of the glass around 
it was gone, it gleamed palely in the dark. 
At last I reached the door near the altar. 
When I opened it, it made a loud, creaking 
sound. Behind the door a flight of decrepit 
steps led to the belfry. 

All at once Tommy called out sharply 
from above, “Who’s there?” 

I crouched against .the door and didn’t 
make a sound. After a bit, I heard the door 
at the top of the stairs close. I began to 
climb the steps in the dark, afraid to use 
my flashlight for fear of getting shot. Can 
you imagine the headlines if I had been? 

SISTER SLAIN BY BROTHER IN 

MYSTERIOUS CIRCUMSTANCES! 
And can you imagine poor Mother and 
Father, half-deranged, going first to the 
cemetery with me, then to the penitentiary 
with Tommy? 


When I got to the top of the 
stairs, I stood outside the belfry door, strug- 
gling to catch my breath. I could hear the 
rumble of boys’ voices inside, then Tommy’s 
voice, sharp and clear. “Quick, Jock! The 
chloroform!” 

I knew I must open the door then, but 
when I tried to, it was locked. Then I beat 
on that belfry door with both fists. I thought 
Tommy might be using the chloroform on a 
person. You can see how wrought up I was. 

There was a dead silence and the light 
went out. I was panic-stricken. I yelled, 
“Tommy Downing, open this door, or I'll 
call the police. This is me, Pat.” 

After a moment the door opened a crack 
and Tommy said in a hoarse whisper, “What 
in heck do you want?” 

I told him I wanted to know what he was 
doing with chloroform up in that church 
steeple after midnight. He replied crisply 
that it was none of my business. Then he 
opened the door a little wider and said 
grudgingly, “Since you're so nosy, come on 

(Continued on page 35) 
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Pat Downing, Private Eye 


back Tommy’s confidence, so I suggested we 
make some popcorn balls because he used to 
be crazy about them. He gave me a funny 
look, I won’t say a sneer, but it didn’t miss 
it by far. A little later, when I suggested we 
go to see “The Wide Missouri” together, he 
said, “No can do.” 

Vve never been much on praying; mostly 
I just repeat prayers I've memorized. But I 
began really to pray that Tommy wasn’t 
involved in anything bad. Because I love 
him. I really do, in spite of the fact we have 
had a lot of friction. 


Then the most ghastly thing hap- 
pened. Some boys around town were arrested 
trying to rob a filling station. Some of them 
were just Tommy’s age. One was Mrs. Hill- 
son’s son, who is one of Tommy’s_ best 
friends. And who could possibly be nicer 
than Mrs. Hillson? It was all in the paper. 
The worst of it was, the paper said more 
arrests were expected. How did I know but 
what they would arrest Tommy next? At 
supper Father spoke of those boys and how 
ungrateful they had been to their parents, 
saying that if he had a son who behaved 
like that he would put him behind a plow 
and make him work sixteen hours a day. 
Then he looked at Tommy and said proudly, 
“Tm thankful, son, that I don’t have to 
worry about you.” 

Tommy turned red. I thought, little does 
Father dream what may be hanging over 
our heads like the sword of Damocles! It 
seemed to me that Tommy should have more 
regard for the fact that Father and Mother 
were getting old and couldn’t stand shocks 
as they once could. Also that this hard year, 
of all years, he should be trying to help 
them out. I may not ever have any children 
if I marry, because who knows what they 
will do? Where Tommy was concerned, I 
Was prepared for the worst. 

Perhaps I should not have been so sus- 
picious. But it was hard not to be doubtful 
when Tommy got more mysterious every 
day. He had cryptic conversations on the 
telephone with someone he called Jock, 
speaking so low I couldn’t catch many 
words. If he wasn’t up to something wrong, 
why was he so secretive? 

When they made the other arrests, thank 
heaven Tommy wasn’t in the crowd. So far 
as I knew he wasn’t under suspicion, except 
by me. But several of his friends were in 
that scrape. Their folks had to pay stiff 
fines to keep them out of jail. The Downings 
have faults and plenty of them, but so far 
none of us has gone to jail and I hoped to 
heaven we never would. 

I told Tommy that I feared Father was 
getting ulcers from worry and we must spare 
him any shocks. He looked at me in a scorn- 
ful manner and said he had no intention of 
giving Father any shocks. He seemed to 
have an antagonism toward me all of a 
sudden. 

When I was about eleven, I used to love 
the cloak-and-dagger thrillers. My best friend 
Janey and I would go to the attic, or the 
barn loft, and read them and eat an awful, 
sugary kind of fudge we used to make. Now 
I was engaged in a real cloak-and-dagger 
situation, and I didn’t like it a bit. 

I made up my mind I was going to follow 
Tommy, even if I got killed doing it. I was 
going to see what he did on those nocturnal 
outings. It was the dark of the moon and 
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cloudy besides. I have a dark gray raincoat, 
with a hood attached, that would make me 
practically invisible. I bought a flashlight. 
It was on sale very cheap—the kind burglars 
use—no bigger than a fountain pen. I 
sneaked Father’s old pistol out, of hiding. 
Sandy came over that afternoon, and I asked 
him to show me how to shoot it. He looked 
at me very oddly and asked me if I thought 
the Russians were going to invade us. I told 
him that Father was not well, and if a dog 
got in the sheeppen when Tommy was away, 
I would need to know how to use a gun. 
Which is the truth, if not the whole truth. 
But Sandy just laughed and said Father’s 
rusty old pistol wouldn’t fire, anyway, and 
if a dog got in the sheeppen to call him 
and he would take care of it. So that was 
that, because of course I wouldn't tell Sandy 
of my suspicions about my own brother. 

That night I put on the raincoat and hood, 
stowed the pistol and flashlight in my pocket, 
then sat by the window and waited. Tommy 
must have oiled his window because it didn't 
squeak anymore. 

For two whole hours I sat watching in 
the dark. Finally I saw Tommy creeping 
ucross the roof. My heart was going like a 





trip hammer. I was wet with sweat. Tommy 
cased his way toward the rose trellis. Then 
I thought of gloves. I knew my hands would 
be torn on the thorns. I ran to my closet, 
jerked out some old pigskin gloves and 
pulled them on. By that time, Tommy had 
reached the ground, but I knew he couldn’t 
be far away. In my rubber-soled moccasins, 
I sneaked across the roof and scrambled 
down the trellis. It swayed under me. Hon- 
estly, I think that rose vine is holding up 
the trellis, instead of vice versa. 

I crouched at the foot of the trellis, listen- 
ing tor Tommy’s footsteps. All I could hear 
was my own heart. It sounded like a train 
on a steep grade. Then I saw Tommy, dimly 
silhouetted against the white board tence as 
he scrambled over. I ran across the lawn, 
climbed the fence, and followed him. Luck- 
ily, he had on leather-soled shoes so when 
he got on the hard pavement of the highway, 
I could hear his steps. I stayed well behind 
him and kept on the shoulder of the high- 
way. Every time I heard a car coming, I 
dodged into the bushes. I guess Tommy did 
too, because I never saw him in the head- 
lights. It was so late that only a few cars 
passed. 

When we came to the place where the 
lane turns off toward old Bethel Church, 
Tommy left the highway and started down 
the lane. I dogged his footsteps. There are 
a few old, dilapidated farmhouses on that 
lane, but no lights were burning. Once a dog 
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ran out, barking, and I was scared someone 
would shoot at us. I kept thinking I heard 
footsteps behind me. I had my hand on the 
pistol in my pocket. It wasn’t loaded, of 
course, and I was trembling so I knew my 
aim would be worthless anyway. But I 
thought maybe 1 could bluff with it if I 
needed to. I was trembling partly with fear, 
but honestly I think what made me quake 
most was dread of discovering something 
bad about Tommy. 

We went along like two shadows until 
we came in sight of the old abandoned 
church. The windows were all broken; the 
steps had fallen down; and one wall was 
crumbling. I hid in the bushes and saw 
Tommy go inside. There was a feeble light 
up in the belfry, as if a single candle were 
burning there. I knew then that somebody 
was up there, waiting for Tommy. His friend 
Jock, no doubt. 

I allowed a little time for Tommy to reach 
the belfry; then I went in. In spite of my 
flashlight, I stumbled on the rubble at the 
door and fell, skinning my right knee and 
elbow. But I didn’t even groan, though for 
several reasons I felt like screaming. The in- 
side of the wreck of a church on a dark 
night would give anybody the creeps. The 
shattered windows framed _ sullen-looking 
black clouds. The floor was broken through 
in places. And a rat ran out of a hole and 
scampered past me. In one window there was 
a cross and, though most of the glass around 
it was gone, it gleamed palely in the dark. 
At last I reached the door near the altar. 
When I opened it, it made a loud, creaking 
sound. Behind the door a flight of decrepit 
steps led to the belfry. 

All at once Tommy called out sharply 
from above, “Who’s there?” 

I crouched against the door and didn’t 
make a sound. After a bit, I heard the door 
at the top of the stairs close. I began to 
climb the steps in the dark, afraid to use 
my flashlight for fear of getting shot. Can 
you imagine the headlines if I had been? 

SISTER SLAIN BY BROTHER IN 
MYSTERIOUS CIRCUMSTANCES! 
And can you imagine poor Mother and 
Father, half-deranged, going first to the 
cemetery with me, then to the penitentiary 

with Tommy? 


When I got to the top of the 
stairs, I stood outside the belfry door, strug- 
gling to catch my breath. I could hear the 
rumble of boys’ voices inside, then Tommy’s 
voice, sharp and clear. “Quick, Jock! The 
chloroform!” 

I knew I must open the door then, but 
when I tried to, it was locked. Then I beat 
on that belfry door with both fists. I thought 
Tommy might be using the chloroform on a 
person. You can see how wrought up I was. 

There was a dead silence and the light 
went out. I was panic-stricken. I yelled, 
“Tommy Downing, open this door, or I'll 
call the police. This is me, Pat.” 

After a moment the door opened a crack 
and Tommy said in a hoarse whisper, “What 
in heck do you want?” 

I told him I wanted to know what he was 
doing with chloroform up in that church 
steeple after midnight. He replied crisply 
that it was none of my business. Then he 
opened the door a little wider and said 
grudgingly, “Since you're so nosy, come on 

“(Continued on page 35) 
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’ SHE SHOULD 


BE TEACHING 
SKATING! 

















JEEPERS, LOOK AT THAT! 
THAT'S THE WAY I'M 

GOING TO SKATE 
SOMEDAY / 














OH, SALLY 
ADAMS, YCU 
COULON'T LEARN 
TO SKATE LIKE 
THAT iN A 
MILLION 

YEARS! 






























SUPER! DO YOU THINK ANY 


7 GEE, MISS LARSEN, YOU'RE 


OF US COULD EVER 
LEARN TO SKATE 












WHY NOT, ‘> 
SALLY 7 IT ISN'T 

AS DIFFICULT 
AS IT LOOKS! 











LIKE THAT 2 

















I'LL TEACH YOU A 
FEW FIGURES. SALLY, 



















I'D LOVE !7, 
MISS LARSEN, 


SUPPOSE WE START / BUT I'M NOT 


A VERY GOOD 
SKATER / 












WE'LL START WITH THE 
FIGURE 8, SALLY, IT IS 
ONE OF THE MOST 
BEAUTIFUL OF ALL 
FIGURES IN SKATING. 
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FOR THE FORWARD FIGURE 
EIGHT, YOU TRACE ONE 
COMPLETE CIRCLE ON THE 
RIGHT OUTSIDE EDGE OF 
YOUR SKATE, THEN ANOTHER 
Yam CIRCLE ON YOUR 
LEFT OUTSIDE 


















7. STARTING POINT, OR “CENTER”  §. THE SECOND CIRCLE /S SKATED 


2. PUSH AWAY ONTO YOUR ON THE LEFT FOOT. CHANGE 
RIGHT FOOT. FEET JUST AS YOU COMPLETE 
3. KEEP BALANCE JUST BACK THE 157 CIRCLE. 


. OF THE CENTER OF YOUR SKATE. 7,849. FOLLOW EXACTLY IN- 

4. BEND RIGHT KNEE AND INCLINE STRUCTIONS FOR THE 137 
WHOLE BODY TOWARDS CIRCLE YOU MADE. 
CENTER OF CIRCLE. = 

5. FINISHING THE 1ST CIRCLE, a 
BRING YOUR LEFT FOOT UP z 
CLOSE TO THE RIGHT. 











ROLLER SKATERS !— FOLLOW THE SIMPLE INSTRUCTIONS ABOVE 
AND YOU'LL SOON BE TURNING A PERFECT FORWARD FIGURE 
EIGHT TOO’ 





Za 
{/ 


~ 



















I'M COMING OUT AND 
PRACTICE EVERY DAY 


ME TOO, BUT RIGHT 
NOW I'M FAMISHED! 


MY HOUSE AND 
WHIP UP SOME- 


THING TO 
EAT / 
















I'LL FIX THAT IN A HURRY! 
I'LL MAKE SOME NESTLE’S 
; INSTANT COCOA! 


GOSH, = 
I'M SIMPLY 
\ FROZEN / 
















YOU KIDS MAKE 
THE COCOA 
WHILE I SEE 
WHAT I CAN 
FIND TO EAT/ 



















NESTLE'S COCOA HAS 
MILK AND SUGAR 
ALREADY IN IT... SO 
THERE, IT'S MADE/ 

















MESS AND IT] | WE'LL HAVE WONDERFUL 
TAKES SO 


LONG / 














OH, DARN! THERE ISN'T A THING | | LOOK, ONE OF YOU RUN OVER TO 
TO EAT/ WE COULD BAKE THE GROCERY AND GET SOME COOKIES MADE 
SOMETHING BUT NESTLE COOKIE MIX AND SOME WITH NESTLE 
IT'S SUCH A NESTLE’S SEMI-SWEET MORSELS / COOKIE MIX 


REALLY As 
GOOD AS THE 
KIND YOU Mix 
AT HOME? 














MISS LARSEN, ARE | I THINK SO, 









AND IT'S A 
LIFE SAVER 
WHEN YOU'RE 
IN A HURRY / 
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‘A FEW MINUTES LATER... | 














I'LL GET yOU 
SOME MORE MIXING 
BOWLS AND STUFF, 
MISS LARSEN. 















THIS BOWL AND 

MEASURING CUP ARE 
ALL I NEEO, SALLY, EXCEPT 
A LARGE MIXING SPOON. 
NESTLE COOKIE MIX IS A 
BASIC MIX.... EVERYTHING 

















YOU CAN 
MAKE DOZENS 
OF KINDS OF COOKIES 
WITH NESTLE’S/ 
THERE ARE 13 
SUGGESTIONS 
RIGHT ON THE 
Box ! 


















LET’S HAVE 
TOLL HOUSE! 














MAKE MINE 
BROWNIES / 








GIRLS, GIRLS / 
LET'S DECIDE 
ON ONE KINO! 


‘aes, 

















NOTHING AT ALL, GIRLS! WITH 
NESTLE’S MIX, ALL yOU DO 1S 







THEN WE JUST DROP 


THIS NESTLE’S COCOA 
1S DELICIOUS -- BUT 


















ADD WATER, STIR UNTIL 

SMOOTH AND PUT IN THE 
NESTLE’S SEMI- SWEET 
CHOCOLATE 
MORSELS / 


THEM ON AN 
UNGREASED COOKIE 
SHEET AND POP 
THEM IN THE OVEN! 


WAIT UNTIL YOU 
TASTE THOSE 
COOKIES. 






HARDLY 
WAIT! THEY 
SMELL 
DIVINE / 

























GOSH, IT'S REALLY 
SIMPLE, ISN'T ITZ 
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IN JUST 15 MINUTES... 
















THEY LOOK 
WONDERFUL / 


ows 
~ 2 


S 


TOLL HOUSE 
cookies ! 
LET US AT 


















O 


GOSH, SALLY, 
























& : os 
fie, 


WHEN DID yOu 
LEARN TO BAKE? 
THESE COOKIES 
ARE SUPER! 



























GIVE’ NESTLE'S q 
AND MISS LARSEN 
THE CREOIT, 












CHUCK !' 
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NOTHING ELSE LIKE NESTLE COOKIE MIX—IT’S A REAL 


Toll House® Cookies, Brownies, Refrigerator 
Cookies—and all your favorites—start with wonder- 
ful Nestlé Cookie Mix! You just add water and a 
few trimmings. The best trimming, when the recipe 
calls for chocolate, is Nestlé’s Semi-Sweet Chocolate 
Morsels. They stay whole in baking, or melt to 
fudgy goodness—and they alone give you that fa- 
mous Nestlé’s Chocolate flavor! 


13 recipes on every box—and here are 2 NEW TREATS 


COMBINE AND KNEAD WELL 

1 pkg. Nestlé Cookie Mix 1 tbs. warm water 
1 egg 14 tsp. vanilla 

24 c. Nestlé’s Semi-Sweet Chocolate Morsels, finely ground. 
Spread in ungreased pan (13” x 9” x 1”) 

SPRINKLE WITH 

\4 c. nutmeats, finely ground 

4 c. Nestlé’s Semi-Sweet Chocolate Morsels, finely ground. 
BAKE at 375° F. TIME: 20 minutes 

When cool, cut in 2” squares YIELD: 2 dozen squares 


HOW TO GRIND CHOCOLATE: Be sure your grinder is 
dry. Use a medium cutter and grind a few Morsels at a time 
(don't pour them into the feeder all at once). 


Moke any of the wonderful cookies from the 13 recipes on the 
Nestlé Cookie Mix box, and report to your Troop Leader. 


ss HOSTESS BADGE — . COOK BADGE — 

4) Activity #10 “Plan Activity #16 “Make 
the invitations, en- - cookies for hospital 
tertainment, refresh- patients, shut-ins or 

. ments you would ; others.” 


like for a birthday 
party for yourself 
or a member of , 
your family—" 


FROM THE NESTLE TEST KITCHEN 
2 William Street, White Plains, N. Y. 


For additional copies of “Sally Learns to Cut @ Fancy Figure” write 
The Nestlé Company, Inc., Dept. TL, P.O. Box 104, Prince St. Sta., New York 12, N. Y. 














NO, JUST 
B NESTLE’S, SALLY/.. 
AND THE HOME 
ECONOMISTS IN THEIR 
TEST KITCHEN! THEIR 
WONDERFUL COOKIE MIX 
IS MADE WITH SUCH FINE 
INGREDIENTS THAT YOU 
GET THE SAME DELICIOUS 
COOKIES EVERY TIME! 
AND REMEMBER — 
THERE IS NO OTHER | 
CHOCOLATE LIKE NESTLE'S 
SEMI- SWEET MORSELS 
FOR YOUR BAKING AND 
COOKING NEEDS! 























Morsels so good— you'll eat 
‘em by the handful! 
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in and see. You act like you think I'm a 
bootlegger.” 

Tommy lit the candle. In the wavering 
light I didn’t recognize the other boy at 
first. Then I saw that it was Joe Cook. If 
I had known Tommy’s “Jock” was Joe Cook, 
I never would have worried. Joe is a very 
smart boy and good as gold. His father used 
to teach science at a big university, but he 
died a few years ago and Joe and his mother 
live here now. 

Joe was kneeling at the belfry window, 
with a chloroform bottle in one hand and 
some cotton in the other, gently putting to 
death a big, gorgeous moth. He was so 
excited his voice shook. “We have the pair, 
Pat,” he said, as if he had a rajah’s ruby. 
“The award is in the bag.” 

Joe had his jalopy parked not far away 
and he took us home. On the way he ex- 
plained the whole crazy business to me. The 
science department of the new high school 
had offered a hundred dollars to any student 
who could find perfect specimens of the 
male and female Tropoea luna moth. 

Tommy and Jock were prowling through 
the old church one Sunday afternoon, and 
they had found the female Tropoea luna 
moth clinging to the belfry window. They 
went home, got supplies, went back and 
chloroformed her, put some preservative on 
her, and left her attached to the window 
with transparent tape, hoping the male 
would show up. All those nights when 
Tommy had been sneaking out, he and Jock 
had gone to the belfry to wait and watch. 
One night the male had fluttered around 
outside the open window, but he escaped 
them. When I complained that it hadn't 
been necessary for them to be so mysterious, 
they said lots of other boys were on the 
hunt and they didn’t want any of them to 
get on to their secret. 

How glad I am that I kept my mouth 
shut! Think of the worry Mother and Father 
were spared. And just think, fame and for- 
tune have come to Tommy in a small way. 
He and Jock had their pictures in the paper, 
and the award check is in the mail. Tommy 
will get fifty dollars. He didn’t mean to take 
it in the beginning, though Jock had insisted 
they split fifty-fifty from the first. But now 
Tommy is going to pay the insurance pre- 
mium for Father. Honestly, when he told 
Father, you would have thought Tommy had 
paid off the national debt. I hope Father’s 
digestion is going to improve now and I 
think it will. When I look at the newspaper 
photograph and everything, I think my little 
brother is pretty wonderful. 

Tommy, Jock, and Sandy have taken to 
calling me Miss Sheerluck Holmes. I don’t 
care. ['d do it again, everything else being 
equal. THE END 


"Ware Falcon 
(Continued from page 9) 


“Then Father sang, under your window. 
I remember I thought it a good song, but 
the words were strange: “Ware, Eagle! 
"Ware, Falcon!’—the rally call you taught me 
later.” 

“But you have never spoken of that night, 
not even when I taught the call to you!” 

“Father told me in almost his very last 
words that I must forget all I saw or heard 
that night—the call, the stairs, the room. 
They were Montefeltri secrets, he said, which 
were saving his life.” 
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Here Are Just A Few 
Of Our Top Sellers 


A—Beauty Crest 
All-Occasion Ass't. 
14 Cards—$1.00 
B—Prize All-Occasion 
Ass‘t. with 
Golden Signature 
14 Cards—$1.25 
C—White Splendor 
Stationery— 
36 Sheets, 
24 Envelopes 
on, 


—$1.25 
D—Pretty Buttons 
All- Occasion Ass't 
16 Cards—$1.00 
E— Faster Greetings 
Ass’t. 
14 Cards—$1,00 
F—AIl-Occasion 
Gift Wrapping 
Ensemble—$1.25 
G—songs And Story 
Greetings—14 
Cards & Story 
Book—#1.00 
H—Secret Pal 
All-Occasion Ass’t, 
12 Cards—$1.00 
I —Kainbow Petals 
All-Occasion Ass’t, 
14 Cards—$1.00 
J—Amish Salt ’n 
Pepper Set—$1.00 
K—Bunny Bank 
Lite—$1.75 
Also 
Humorous Cards, 
Novelty Cards 
and many others 








cHedenkamp ¢ Co. 1 


361 Broadway, Dept. A-19, New York 13, N. Y. 





Make pleasant calls on friends, 
neighbors, others with famous 


fedenkamp 


@ All Occasion Greeting Cards 
@ Lovely Gift Wrappings 

@ Exquisite Tying Ribbons 

@ Decorated Stationery & Notes 
® Delightful Gifts and Gadgets 


NO EXPERIENCE NEEDED 
© 


Here’s Extra Money For 
Clothes, School, Camp 
or Group Treasury 
— UP to 100% PROFIT 


Take easy orders in your spare time. Every day 
— everywhere — the folks you know are buying 
greeting cards, gift wrappings, stationery and 
gifts. Now, here is the perfect line to fill this 
tremendous demand — the line that pays YOU 
or your group plenty of big cash profits besides. 


FAST SALES 
MEAN EXTRA MONEY 


HEDENKAMP’S standout line actually sells 
itself. You just call on schoolmates, friends, 
neighbors, others. It’s easy and pleasant for 
students, groups, clubs and organizations to 
make money with this sensational line. One sale 
leads to others . . . satisfied customers gladly 
recommend you to new customers. It all adds 
up to EASY MONEY FOR YOU. 


BIG HEDENKAMP VARIETY 
BRINGS YOU EXTRA ORDERS 


Show many leading $1.00 All-Occasion assort- 
ments — with elegant satin “puffs,” dazzling 
sparkles and animations. Also Birthday, Easter, 
Secret Pal cards. Unusual Sewing Kits. New 
items for everyday home use, gifts and prizes. 





Don’t Wait eee FAST 
, HEDENKAMP PROFITS 
Write Today DELIGHT GIRLS 
EVERYWHERE 


for actual Sample Kit 
On Approval, plus de- 
tails of our exclusive, 


“T am only 12 years old 
but I find your cards, 
etc., the quickest way to 
earn money.”” 


: D. 8. 
tested money - making Huntington Sta. 
plan, Bonus and “Get- woe Seem 


“I sold 19 boxes in 3% 
hours after school.”” 


Started” Offers. Mail 
the coupon below. 
DO IT NOW! 


Lexington, Ky. 




















FUND RAISING PLAN FOR ORGANIZATIONS 
ALSO “PARTY PLAN” GUIDE 





CLIP COUPON FOR SAMPLES 


6 Co. me. 


361 Broadway, Dept. A-19, New York 13, N. Y. i 


g 
3 
y I wish to make extra money selling your line. Please rush i 
1 actual SAMPLES to me ON APPROVAL and all the I 
) 
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details of your easy money-making plan. 
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by MIMA JEAN SPENCER 


Tchaikovsky labeled January the 
month “by the hearth,” and as winter settles 
down for a long cold stay, it might be well 
to sit by the fire. or more aptly, by the 
phonograph, and see what this lusty, blus- 
tery winter season has to offer. In an or- 
chestral arrangement of Tchaikovsky’s color- 
ful musical calendar, entitled The Months, 
Op. 37A, conductor Morton Gould has added 
to the charm and spirit of the composer's 
original piano score by lending the full rich- 
ness of an orchestra to the composition. A 
variety of melodies range from the lively 
November sleigh-ride song to the starlit- 
night picture of May. An appropriate way 
to begin 1953 is to get acquainted with this 
seasonal description recorded for Columbia 
by Morton Gould and his orchestra. 


Your fondest memories will return and 
your most fanciful dreams seem possible as 
you listen to the enchantment woven by the 
Melachrino Strings in three new albums by 
Victor called Music for Dining, for Relaxa- 
tion, and for Reading. The records create 
an atmosphere for romance, reverie, or quiet 
thinking. Warsaw Concerto, Tenderly, and 
September Song are suggested as dining 
music; Autumn Leaves and Valse Bluette for 
relaxing; and Waltz in C-Sharp Minor by 
Chopin and the ballad Greensleeves are part 
of the reading group. If you’ve ever dreamed 
of dinner by candlelight with gleaming silver 
and a background of violins in a sweep of 
melody you'll be completely satisfied with 
the new Victor recordings. 


A little girl sings her toy elephant to 
sleep, a doll is serenaded, snowflakes dance 
outside the windowpane, and a young shep- 
herd guards his sheep in an enchanting suite 
by impressionist composer Claude Debussy. 
The Children’s Corner Suite, written for 
Debussy’s little girl, also includes the famil- 
iar and sprightly Gelliwog’s Cakewalk. The 
pieces are simple and direct; the result is 
as pleasing as a favorite fairy tale. Walter 
Gieseking at the piano for Columbia in a 
recent recording. 

If you can remember the first time you 
played blindman’s bluff or the day when 
you thought you'd surely burst from sheer 
happiness, you'll enjoy another Gieseking 
recording: Schuman’s Seenes of Childhood. 
This group of pieces portrays the moods and 
emotions of a wondering, playful, and some- 
times fearful child as she lives in her world 
of semi-reality. 


Picture a ballroom with white 
pillars, elaborate chandeliers, and _ ladies 
dressed in even more elaborate and breath- 
taking gowns, and you may glimpse the old 
Vienna where music was loved and honored 
as in few other cities in Europe. The grace 
and charm of Johann Strauss’ waltzes have 
recaptured for posterity the glorious dances 
and musical compositions that were insepa- 
rable from nineteenth-century Vienna. Ten- 
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der and dreaming are the Blue Danube, the 
Emperor Waltz, and Die Fledermaus as 
Strauss the Younger created orchestral 
rhythms which were to enrich ballroom and 
concert halls throughout the musical world. 
Ormandy conducts the Minneapolis Sym- 


phony Orchestra in this lighter portion of | 


their repertoire. (Victor ) 


In the pop parade Music for Your Mid- 
night Mood is a combo of soft, wistful, and 
intriguing selections quite different from the 
usual, arranged and conducted by the 


talented MGM _ find, Aquaviva.——Stardust | 


really seems to gather round when Andre 
Kostelanetz conducts his orchestra in a new 
Columbia album named for Hoagy Car- 
michael’s famous Stardust. Included are 
Autumn in New York, Ill Remember April, 
and One Morning in May. A very special 
pop album, this.——Ragtime Favorites, fea- 
turing Jack Fina, has all the downbeat de- 


sired if you like to tap your feet while you're | 


listening (MGM ).——Dancing with Zig has 
the old Elman flavor on an MGM label.—— 
The Copacabana Orchestra conducted by 
Durso contributes a danceable disc aptly 
called Dancing at the Copa (also for MGM). 
——Two Keyboard Kings albums featuring 
Lou Wertz and Eddie Heywood at the piano 
are good listening and include old favorites 
like Stormy Weether and 1! Got Rhythm 
(MGM). 


The list of top hits includes some 
new names and several fine instrumentals 
this month, so treat yourself and give a 
listen to: 

Anywhere | Wander—Tony Bennett (Colum- 
bia ) 

Eli, Eli—Lione] Hampton (MGM) 
Forgetting You—Paul Weston (Columbia) 
Forgive and Forget—Jeri Southern (Decca) 
Frolic on Fifth Avenue—Mike di Napoli 
(MGM) 

Give Me Your Lips—Alan Dean (MGM) 

1 Cried for You—Woody Herman (MGM) 

1 Don’t Care—Herb Kenny (MGM ) 

Magic Music Box—David Rose (MGM) 

My Favorite Song—Cindy Lord (MGM) 
My Lady Loves to Dance—Perry Como ( Vic- 
tor ) 

No Two People—Doris Day and Donald 
O'Connor (Columbia ) 

Once to Every Heart—Jo Stafford (Columbia ) 
Piece A-Puddin’—Phil Harris and Bell Sisters 
( Victor ) 


Stay Where You Are—Johnny Desmond 
(Coral) 
Strolling in Lover's Lane—Blue Barron 
(MGM) 


Take a Chance—Toni Arden (Columbia) 
When Hearts Are Young—Sauter-Finegan 
Orch. ( Victor ) 

Where There's Smoke There's Fire—Gogi 
Grant (Victor ) 

Why Don’t You Believe Me—Joni James 
(MGM) : 
With All My Heart—Lee Peeper (MGM) 

















“If only he had remained with us,” the 
Duke murmured. 

Chiara smiled tremulously. “You begged 
him to, but he said his honor demanded 
that he go. He asked you, his lifelong friend, 
to care for me—you gave your word—” 

The Duke took her hand. “I hope I have 
fulfilled my promise half as well as you 
have yours. You were so young, and we 
thought you were asleep. Yet you have 
never said one word since! You remember 
the stairs?” 

“We went through dark rooms. I smelled 
candles, roses, incense .. .” 

“The chapel—how did we leave it?” 


Chiara shut her eves. How often 
in those early days she had consoled herself 
before falling asleep by picturing the last 
hours with her father. Her mother had died 
before she could remember her, and back 
home, in the small duchy over which her 
father ruled as younger son of a powertul 
family, her father had been her whole world. 

“You bent down, showed Father some- 
thing, said “Ave Maria’; then the wall seemed 
to open, and we stepped into blackness. We 
went around and around so fast I was really 
frightened and clung to Father so tightly 
he was nearly strangled. You opened another 
door, and we were in a room. One wall 
seemed made of stars for I could see the 
sky. You pulled a curtain, the stars dis- 
appeared. You lighted a taper. Father laid 
me on a bed, and I fell asleep. Father woke 
me later. You were gone, and we talked. I 
promised to forget everything. I never did, 
but I tried. He kissed me . . .” That loving 
farewell was something she could not de- 
scribe, even to the Duke. “When I woke 
next morning, I was in the beautiful room 
I have come to love as mine, and Alba was 
there to care for me.” She stopped. For so 
long she had schooled herself to hide her 
bitter grief—to accept the fact that her 
father, estranged from his family and ban- 
ished from his duchy because of his political 
beliefs, had met death by treachery—that 
now she could not voice her deepest feelings, 
her gratitude to the man who had taken the 
child of his boyhood friend not only into his 
home but into his heart. 

“Extraordinary!” the Duke was saying. “I 
know your steadfastness, your faithful heart 
—but you were a mere baby! Well, it lifts 
a great burden from my mind. I had thought 
it would be safe enough to wait until Fran- 
cesco, my sister’s child and my adopted son 
and heir, could be told certain things. But,” 
he sighed, “I must admit these are troubled 
times; if anything should occur and I were 
not here, and the Duchess were away, some- 
one should know certain things—the ‘Mon- 
tefeltri secrets,’ as your dear father called 
them. Francesco is still too much a child— 
too impulsive. So I must rely on you, Chiara. 
Let us take things in order. You know the 
secret stairs. The entrance is at the side of 
the altar in the chapel. A panel,” his 
voice was lower now, “with small beads— 
prayer beads. Press so,” his fingers closed, 
“every second bead. The secret winding 
stairs lead to the tower room. No one knows 
it exists. Your father said it would be a 
good watchtower. Much can be seen from 
it, but it is completely hidden under the 
roof. I'll take you there soon. It will be 
your duty to keep it ready—water, oil, and 
wood. We may never again need it, but it 
is a safeguard. Then, there are the secret 
passages.” At Chiara’s sudden exclamation, 
he stopped. “You know about them, too?” 
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OUR NEIGHBORS ARE 
EAGER TO BUY THESE 
LOVELY CARDS AT 
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Super Crest Gift Wrapping, ” 


Matching Seals, 
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“I thought they were a dream,” she said 
excitedly. “On the fireplace hood—little wav- 
ing trees, tiny beasts with outstretched necks! 
You stood over them, pointing—the candle 
flickered—they seemed alive. I was about 
to cry out when you said, “These will show 
the way out through the tunnels.’ I was 
comforted to know we were to get out and 
fell asleep again.” She did not add that for 
years she had dreamed, even after she knew 
her father was dead, that he was wandering 
through endless tunnels pursued by beasts. 

There was a map on the fireplace hood, 
the Duke told her. He would show it to her 
when they went to the tower room. “The 
palm trees point the way to the passages 
and peepholes. There are some through 
which one still may look,” he said. “The 
others I had blocked up. I felt it too much 
like spying to have them in the private 
rooms. Your room, mine, and the great hall 
still may be overlooked. Of course,” he 
added, “they are never used. 

“Now,” he drew a long breath, “there 
is, my dear, a third secret. The others are 
important, but I might say the life of our 
house depends on this one. Only one of each 
generation may hold this secret. You have 
proven worthy, and I have no other course. 
There is a treasure, a store of gold.” He 
stopped, jerked around, and said sharply, 
“I did not hear you knock!” 

His secretary, Pier Antonio, was opening 
the door. Antonio looked startled, bowed 
low, and said humbly, “A thousand pardons, 
sire. But the dressing signal has just sounded. 
I wished to warn you of the time.” 

The Duke apologized for his sharpness, 
the secretary withdrew, and the Duke said, 
“Another time, my dear, but soon, we shall 
finish this matter.” 


Chiara, as hostess in Elizabetta’s 
absence, was kept busy that evening, wel- 
coming the guests in her best Latin, and 
attending to the conversation at the banquet 
table. So much of this was habit that she 
felt her mind slipping often to the Duke's 
astonishing revelation. But at one point she 
became alert. Her partner, the ambassador, 
was addressing with asperity the Lord Pro- 
vost, sitting opposite. 

“I think your Duke wrong about Borgia! 
He should not weaken his own position by 
giving away his soldiers! Sending two thou- 
sand men to Cesare!” He shook his head in 
violent protest as the Provost tried to reply. 

“This is no time to consider friendship!” 
he snorted, drowning out the other’s words. 
“Guidobaldo,” he said, nodding down the 
length of the table to the Duke, his host, 
“has too much faith in all men.” He raised 
a hand as a number of voices rose from his 
listeners. “I admire your Duke—your duchy. 
Urbino, stands to all the world as a center 
of culture and peace. I only ask you how 
long that can last without an army?” Before 
Chiara could say a word, the Duke signaled 
to her. The banquet was over; she was free 
to join her friends. 

There was dancing later, and Philip sought 
her out repeatedly. When first she had come 
to Urbino, Paul Colonna, son of a wealthy 
Roman family, had been her special page 
and squire. In fact, he had been more pos- 
sessive than she liked, although she was 
really fond of him. Then Philip Doria, or- 
phaned like herself, most of his lands taken 
by usurpers, had come to the court. His 
father, like hers, had been the Duke’s close 
friend. A strong bond was immediately es- 
tablished between the two young people. 


Paul had resented it until Margaret came. 
Chiara’s mind had been much relieved when 
she realized that Paul had transferred his 
affections to the lovely English girl and had 
become her squire. 

In her heart she longed to feel that Philip 
was her squire, but she was never sure. Most 
ready of all the young squires to become a 
knight, he was charming, a favorite with 
everyone. But he had a sort of inner dignity 
that veiled his real feelings. She did not 
know she sighed, until Philip looked down 
at her curiously. They were at the last 
measures of the dance now, and he led her 
toward the garden. 

“Will you come with me to our vellow 
rose tree?” he asked. Chiara assented with 
delight. The vellow rose tree was their own 
special spot. Here, countless times, he had 
met her to help with her childish difficulties. 
Later, they had planned and consulted to- 
gether on all sorts of happy things. 

“IT am going awav soon, Chiara,” he said 
when they were under the rose tree’s shelter. 
“The Duke has consented that I ride at 
the head of my troop.” 

“Oh, Philip! You will become a knight 
so soon!” 

He nodded, but she could see the pride 
shining in his eves. 

“I am proud of you!” she said. 

He took her hand. “If you are proud of 
me, perhaps vou will let me be vour squire, 
and some day soon, vour knight, Chiara. 
Will you accept mv “gage?” He dropped 
something into her palm. It was a chain of 
golden each one bedewed with a 
droplet. Moonstones, Philip told her—moon- 
stones for dreams. Clasping it around her 
neck, she promised she would wear it always. 

“Then,” said Philip gaily, “if ever I learn 
you are not wearing it, I shall know vou 
are no longer willing to be my lady.” 

Chiara laughingly agreed. 

When thev returned to the garden, she 
felt she could never be happier. She and 
Philip joined Margaret and Paul who were 
sitting near a fountain. Paul spoke wistfully 
of Philip’s departure. He himself must wait 
for his father’s permission; it could not 
come too soon. 

“With this,” he touched 
hope to carve my future.” 

“Why, Paul,” Margaret said, “vou sound 
quite bloodthirsty.” 

“No, only ambitious,” he answered. “My 
career will be a militarv one. There is no 
place too high for an ambitious soldier.” 

“If you mean in war,” Philip said quietly, 
“I cannot agree. Would vou see in your 
country’s sufferings only a chance for gain- 
ing your own ends?” 


roses, 


his sword, “I 


ry 

The argument was on. Chiara sat 
back contentedly, studying them. Paul was a 
typical ruler of one sort. He would be a 
good one, but only after he had conquered 
first-the benevolent despot, his favorite 
phrase. which he was using now. His spate 
of words washed around, but did not over- 
whelm, Philip who stood quietly, his fair 
head high above his friend’s dark one, his 
eves alight with amused interest. Such dear 
friends, yet so opposite, Chiara thought. Paul, 
the Roman, all for conquest; Philip, the Flor- 
entine, all for the rights of the individual. 
“You want to rule by your sword, Paul,” 
Philip was saying, “I want to teach my 
people to live in freedom such as the people 
of ancient Athens, of modern Florence, and 

Urbino have enjoyed.” 

“A Florentine dream!” Paul scoffed. 
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“Florentine, yes, I'm proud to say. The 
idea of each man’s right to freedom is one 
of Florence’s greatest contributions to the 
world. But no longer a dream; a reality 
beautifully practiced right here in Urbino. 
I believe that a time will come when it 
will be accepted everywhere, and then we 
shall have a happy, united world.” 

Chiara knew Philip was right. Her father’s 
duchy, under his rule, modeled after Urbino, 
had been so happy, so peaceful. Paul, aware 
of her feeling, knew he would get no help 
from her. He turned to Margaret. 

“What are your ideas—about Europe— 
your future?” he asked. 

Margaret bent her head. She was pale. 
“My parents and my godparents make my 
plans,” she said softly. “I feel there is not 
too much choice for any of us; so many, 
many things may intervene. I want to enjoy 
the present, not face the future just yet.” 
Then raising her head, she said firmly, “Of 
one thing I am sure. I can never be happier 
than I have been here. I pray that Urbino 
may never change.” She hesitated, then ex- 
claimed almost desperately, “Oh, how I wish 
we might stay exactly as we are forever!” 

They were silent. All the noises of the 
summer night seemed to roar in Chiara’s 
cars. Philip spoke gently. 

“You pay us a pretty compliment, Mar- 
garet. And it is not bad philosophy. To savor 
the moment, as our great Florentine poet 
bids.” He began to sing softly: 


“I went aroaming, maidens, one bright day, 
In a green garden, in mid month May.” 


The others joined softly with him, but 
Chiara’s mind was on Margaret’s words. 
What changes could she fear? It was for 
Urbino she was concerned. But what dire 
things could happen in this quiet duchy? 
Chiara’s hand went to her necklace. Nothing 
could cloud her happiness tonight. Yet she 
could hear, mingling with the song, the 
beat of soldiers’ feet ouside the palace walls. 
Philip, too, was going away! But he would 
be back! A chill breeze ruffled the fountain 
and dimmed the glory of the reflected stars. 
She thought of the foreigr. ambassador’s 
words: “Urbino means culture and peace 
but without an army, how long will that 
last?” The song was ending now— 


“Gather ye therefore roses with great glee 
Sweet girls, or ere their perfume pass away.” 


Strong through the calm, silent air came 
again the beat of marching feet. The soldiers 
of Urbino going down the pass to join 
Cesare Borgia. (To be continued ) 
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up the weather—and even end with a rain! 


1. Lightning A. Dial 
2. Thunder B. Stones 
3. Wind C. Rod 
4. Snow D. Cream 
5. Fog E. Plow 
6. Hail F. Drop 
7. Dew G. Bow 
8. Ice H. Bolt 
9. Sun K. Horn 
10. Rain L. Lass 
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ACROSS 46. Matched 12. Brain passages 
1. Gambol 47. Invents 13. Under great strain 
5. Pain 50. Not closed 21. Soft mineral used in 
9. Diagonal! spar on sail- 52. Occurrences making toilet powder 
ing vessel ; 
14 0 . in 53. Plentiful 22. Non-walkers 
. Possessing wings 
be . 57. Humorous drama 24. Not dead 
15. Conjunction indicsting 58. Seed covering 
comparison 25. Mother (variant) 
59. Plant of lily family 
16. Chatter idly 26. Hebrew measure 
60. Machine for finishing 97 Microb 
17. To weary Diciuer + Microbe 
18. Informed oo: eee oo Covers (as with asphalt) 
19. Pep up 62. Network se — d 
20. Time in June and De- » Dismounte 
63. Long grasses 
cember when sun is 64. F ~ 34. Decoy 
farthest from equator diiestieiied 35. Brought up 
22. Versifiers 66. Act 38. Lyric poems 
23. Large bag 39. Criterion 
24. Legal authorization DOWN 41. Lists of names 
25. Important personage 1. Rodents 43. So be it! 
28. An arachnid 2. Mixture 44, Chopped fine 
30. To fine at discretion 3. Clayey mixture used 45. Mugs shaped like fat 
of court as fertilizer men 
32. Affirm 4. Pushing force 47. Postpone 
33. Priestly vestment 5. Room under roof 48. Avoid 
36. Simple 6. Wedges 49. Brink 
37. Sweetheart 7. Well 51. Heartbeat 
39. Slander 8. Finis 53. Space 
40. Limb 9. Instrument used for 54. To the sheltered sie 
41. Uncouth twining rope strands 55. Brief missive 
42. Irony 10. First reader 56. Set up gclf ball 
44. Not boastful 11. Black bird of ill omen 58. Malt drink 
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Interview with Mr. Barrie 


(Continued from page 15) 


“We could try!” giggled the Dawsons, 
hugging each other delightedly. “Even to be 
pushed off a real actor’s train would be 
something!” 

Loris gigg.:ed, too. “A news item for the 
‘High Hat’! The ‘High Hat’! That's it! We'll 
be reporters! This is an interview!” 

“Loris! How fantastically perfect! Can you 
do it?” 

Loris whipped out her assignment pad 
and held her pencil over it professionally. 
“It’s a breeze. ‘Good morning, Mr. Barrie; 
my paper has sent me down to get your 
opinion on Iowa weather!’ ” 

The Dawsons hugged everybody impar- 
tially. Dazedly, Sarah Ann found herself 
hugging them in return. So much of reality 
had vanished with the Dawsons’ announce- 
ment that it didn’t seem odd now to be run- 
ning over the snowy walks, hand in warm, 
friendly hand. 

Then the laughter was suddenly subdued 
to nervous squeaks, swallowed in the impa- 
tient puffing of the train that steamed just 
ahead of them at the station intersection. 
Sarah Ann was jolted back to herself again— 
a scared, dry-throated youngster who wished 
herself safely in school. 

“We don’t dare,” she whispered. 

“Sure we do,” Loris said confidently, pull- 
ing her along. “Oh, porter! Can you tell me 
where to find Mr. Barrie, please? We're from 
the local paper.” 

Sarah Ann’s knees were leaden, her feet 
elephant-size in their flopping galoshes as 
she forced herself to follow in Loris’ arro- 
gant wake, And yes, actually the porter 
was grinning, giving them a hand up into 


| the train! “Mighty young repo’tahs they 





got heah in Ioway,” he was chuckling. 
“Right this way, ladies.” 


Loris pushed open the door of 
the dining car. Through the whole phalanx 
of eyes swung in their direction, incredibly 
Sarah Ann met the grave brown gaze of 
Robert Barrie. 

Her heart pounded so thunderously she 
missed the introductions completely. Not 
a word came out of her parched throat, 
though her lips turned up in unconscious 
response to Mr. Barrie’s slow, gentle, wel- 
coming smile. Oh, he’s just as I knew he'd 
be! Sarah Ann hugged the knowledge to 
herself gratefully. So kind, so considerate, 
not acting a bit amused even now when 
Loris admitted it was just a high school 
paper they represented. 
And listen to Loris! She was acting as 
though she interviewed celebrities every 
day, Sarah Ann thought humbly. The way 
she crackled with questions, and then 
busily recorded Mr. Barrie’s answers couldn’t 
have been bettered by a big-city reporter. 
Now she asked the one about how did he 
like Iowa weather, and his smile deepened. 

“Your snow is very beautiful, I have 
to admit,” he said, “but I'd rather it staved 
out of my theater. Last week the weight of 
it broke a_ skylight backstage, and we 
skipped most of a scene to catch up with 
the gunfire we thought had gone off ahead 
of time!” 

“Oh, my goodness, didn’t it throw you 
off?” Loris exclaimed. “I'd have forgotten 
every line.” 

“Nobody fluffed a word,” Mr. Barrie 
told her proudly. “Troupers, these folks 
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are, every one of them.” His smile en- 
circled everyone in the car, and Sarah Ann 
could feel their affection washing back 
toward him in an almost visible wave. 

“Maybe you read about what happened 
in Minneapolis,” Mr. Barrie went on. “That 
was the storm before last, and it was our 
costumes and scenery that were snow- 
bound then. They didn’t catch up with us 
for two days, but we put on ‘Sailor’s Way’ 
without them, and not a ticket holder asked 
for his money back.” 

Loris cried, “But weren't you scared 
going out on that plain stage in plain 
clothes, knowing you had to make the aud- 
ience see something that wasn’t there at 
all?” 

“Sure, I was scared,” Mr. Barrie smiled. 
“There hasn’t been a performance in my 
life when I wasn’t scared. Maybe audiences 
don’t know it, but T always figured I did my 
best acting just pretending not to be scared.” 


At last the questions dwindled; 
even Loris’ imagination ran out. Sarah Ann 
stumbled to her feet as the girls rose. “Tl 
be expecting a copy of your paper, remem- 
ber,” Mr. Barrie said, smiling and _ rising, 
too. “You can send it to me at the Hotel 
Paxton in Omaha.” 

“Absolutely, Mr. Barrie! Thanks awfully!” 
Loris caroled. 

Not until her feet touched hard-packed 
snow did Sarah Ann realize that in all 
those thrill-crammed minutes she hadn’t said 
one word to the most important man in 
her life! But it had been enough just to 
look at him close up, to know that his 
pictures hadn't fooled her, that he was 
exactly as she had thought him to be. Oh, 
it was so much better even than seeing him 


in the play. Bless this horrible Iowa 
weather! 
“There, Sarah Ann!” Loris tucked her 


arm through Sarah Ann’s excitedly. “How 
do you like your Mr. Barrie now? Didn't 
I do a neat job?” 

“Oh, wonderful!” Sarah Ann_ breathed 
in answer to both questions. “Be sure you 
remember that hotel name!” 

“Whatever for?” Loris asked in surprise. 

“Why, so you can send him the “High 
Hat’ with the interview!” Sarah Ann cried. 
“He'll be expecting it.” 

Loris burst into a trill of laughter in 
which the Dawson twins joined. “Oh, Sarah 
Ann, don’t be silly! He'll have forgotten 
he ever talked to us by the time he reaches 
Omaha, and you know as well as I do that 
I can’t even write a theme, let alone an 
article for the ‘High Hat.’ ” 

“But you must!” Sarah Ann insisted. “He 
asked you to send it! He won't forget. He 
means what he says!” 

Loris gave her cheek a gay little pat. 
“Sarah Ann, sometimes you're so young!” 

Sarah Ann was almost in tears. “You took 
all those notes.” 

Loris swished her assignment pad open 
with a flourish, The look of close-packed 
writing was no more than a_ connected 
series of jiggles and jogs. “You're welcome 
to the notes, darling! Write it up yourself.” 

And she and the Dawsons screamed with 
mirth until the school loomed in sight, and 
it was time to sober appropriately before 
facing the wrath of their home-room teacher. 

But for once Sarah Ann wasn’t con- 
cerned with a teacher’s annoyance. Trouble 
weighed heavily on her heart, clouding the 
bright g'ory of the morning’s happenings. 
Not to fulfill a promise—not to send Mr. 
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Barrie a copy of the interview when he 
had been nice enough to give it, when he 
had asked for the paper—seemed just ter- 
rible to her. She was sure it wasn’t true 
that he had already forgotten he ever 
talked to them. He would remember things 
just the way she herself would; and even 
though this would be a very little pin- 
prick of a hurt to so big an actor, he would 
feel the slight of it—Sarah Ann knew—and 
it wasn’t a fair return for his kindness. 

“Write it yourself,” Loris had said, dis- 
missing the subject carelessly, forever eager 
to leap on to the next project, to catch up 
with the hurrying tide of events, rushing 
after life so fast she really didn’t savor 
any of it. “Write it yourself.” 

Could she? She didn’t need the notes. 
Even if she hadn’t managed to say a sin- 
gle word, she hadn’t missed one that was 
spoken. Yes, she could see the bright 
sentences arranging themselves already. 

But writing it wasn’t enough. It was 
the printed interview Mr. Barrie expected 
to see. Sarah Ann would have to submit 
it to Jerry—Jerry who perhaps already was 
laughing at that silly column in her note- 
book, amused at what he would think was 
her attempt to “muscle in” on the “High 
Hat”! 

He might even think she had asked 
Loris to lend him the notebook on purpose. 
He would be positive of it if now she 
submitted an article to him, too. 

She couldn't do it. 

But there was the promise given to a 
man who respected promises—a_ grave, 
friendly man with warm brown eyes and 
a sensitive mouth who had said, “Sure, 
I'm scared—every time.” 

In the confusion of the next change of 
classes, Loris thrust a notebook at Sarah 
Ann. “Here you are, darling! Jerry said 
thanks. Me, too!” 

Sarah Ann leafed through it nervously. 
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They were all there—the English theme, 
the history notes, and far toward the rear, 
the page labeled, “Big Wheels and Little 
Spokes.” No way to tell if Jerry had seen 
it. 

Sarah Ann carried the notebook into 
study hall and spread it open at a blank 
page. Pressing the pencil down very firmly, 
so the trembling of her hand wouldn't 
show, she wrote the heading, “Interview 
with Mr. Barrie.” 

All during the day, through every study 
period, Sarah Ann worked on the article. 
At four o'clock she found a desk in an 
empty classroom and carefully copied it. 
It was good; she knew it. Gay and amusing 
and swift-reading, a piece that Mr. Barrie 
would enjoy. 

Sarah Ann folded the article, closed her 
notebook, and piled up her books. She took 
a long, careful time packing them into her 
locker. It was quite possible that Jerry 
would already have left the “High Hat” 
office in the basement. 

Then I could just lay this on his desk, 
Sarah Ann thought. It sort of explains it- 
self anyway, even if Loris hasn’t already 
told him about our going down to the train. 
That’s all I have to do—lay it on his desk. 
And run. And somehow not meet his amused 
glance in classes tomorrow. And somehow 
not hear the funny cracks over the grape- 
vine, “Hey, hear about Sarah Ann? Thinks 
she’s a reporter!” 

I don’t care! thought Sarah Ann fiercely. 
Just so he prints it. Just so I can send a 
copy to Mr. Barrie, the way we promised! 

Her backbone of fierceness turned to 
quaking aspic as Sarah Ann reached the 
basement hall. No hope of an empty office. 
The door stood wide open, and from within 
came the brisk staccato of typewriters 
and the crackle of impatient voices. How 
could she have forgotten! This was the 
day the “High Hat” went to press. There 
would be no empty office this afternoon 
or this evening either. 

With a scared squeak, Sarah Ann turned 
and fled up the stairs. 

But at the top, she was stopped by an- 
other thought. If the “High Hat” didn’t 
use her article in this issue, it would be 
too late to forward a copy to Mr. Barrie. 
He would have left the Omaha address 
he had given them. She would have to 
turn in that interview right now. 


W ildly, Sarah Ann looked around 
the empty hall. If she could spot Loris—why 
hadn’t she thought of that earlier? Loris 
could take it in for her. No, Loris was 
in play practice; she would be there till 
six. And to wait till evening for Loris to 
give this to Jerry might mean there would 
be no room left in the columns of the 
“High Hat.” This had to be done by Sarah 
Ann. And now! 

She closed her moist hands _ tightly 
around the folded paper, turned, and 
marched back down the steps. Words kept 
time to the steady tap of her oxfords. “Sure, 
I was scared ... always figured I did 
my best acting just pretending not to be 


scared . . . just’ pretending not to be 
scared . . . just pretending . . . just pre- 
tending . . .” 


Steadily, Sarah Ann walked into the “High 
Hat” office, straight up to the editor’s desk. 
“I have something for you, Jerry,” she 
said, and amazingly, her voice didn’t squeak 
or tremble. “Maybe Loris told you about 
the ‘Sailor’s Way’ troupe being stalled here 
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this morning. We had an interview with 
Mr. Barrie.” Her hands were clenched so 
hard it took real effort to open them and 
drop the wrinkled sheet on his desk. “Here 
it is.” 

Maybe he said something. Sarah Ann 
never knew. The typewriters had stopped 
with her entrance; the room was a huge 
echoing gallery of eyes to be passed be- 
fore the safety of the hall was reached. 
Sarah Ann made herself walk slowly toward 
the door. Once beyond it, she ran like a 
scared pup with a firecracker on his tail. 

Next morning, the “High Hat” lay on 
every desk in the study hall. Sarah Ann, 
coming in early, looked at the feature 
column on the front page, set off by box 
lines, and blew her nose hard to hide the 
tears of relief and pride that popped to 
her eyes. “Interview with Mr. Barrie by 
Sarah Ann Tracy.” 

The job was done, the promise kept. 
After another lingering rereading, Sarah 
Ann took an envelope from her notebook, 
addressed it firmly to the Hotel Paxton in 
Omaha, slipped the “High Hat” inside, 
and dropped it in the hall mailbox. 


But her emotions were not so 
easily packaged and disposed of. A rising 
tide of exultation warmed her as the enve- 
lope dropped out of sight. Why, she had 
actually done it—written an article for the 
“High Hat,” turned it in to the editor, seen it 
in print! There wasn’t a thing in the world 
to keep her from doing it again. She might 
even submit that sample column she had 
written, and then it wouldn’t matter whether 
Jerry had seen it in her notebook or not! 
The worst he could do would be to turn 
it down. And if he did—why, she could 
laugh and say, “Well, better luck next 
time.” Just pretending she didn’t care, 
acting out a part of casual good humor. 
It didn’t matter if you were scared or dis- 
appointed or hurt inside; the trick was to 
act so well the audience didn’t see beyond 
the surface. Then they didn’t laugh at you— 
only with you. 

“Sarah Ann!” Loris squealed, waving a 
“High Hat” as Sarah Ann re-entered the 
building. ‘It’s marvelous!” 

‘Sarah Ann, you're a scream!” 
Dawson twins in ecstatic approval. 

“Sarah Ann, we've scooped even the 
town papers!” cheered Jerry Matthews. 
“Did you notice, they didn’t have a word 
about the ‘Sailor’s Way’ troupe this morn- 
ing? Just wait—they'll be begging to re- 
print the interview. We're big time, Sarah 
Ann!” 

Sarah Ann laughed happily and hugged 
the blond Dawsons so that nobody noticed 
her eyes were misty and she couldn’t say 
a word. For Sarah Ann was busy acting the 
latest and hardest role of her new career— 
that of a joyous young sixteen-year-old to 
whom honors and friendship and popularity 
came along any old day. THE END 
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LONDON, ENGLAND: I have been getting 
THE AMERICAN GirL for some time and I 
would like to tell you how much my family 
as well as myself enjoy reading it. 

I especially like the section on Books as I 
am very fond of reading. Also I like the ar- 
ticle called Speaking of Movies. By the time 
I receive the magazine the films you men- 
tion are usually being shown here, or coming 
shortly, and I find this article of great value 
in choosing which film to see. I liked the 
article called Elizabeth Zane: Frontier Block- 
ade Buster very much, and hope you will 
have some more articles like it, as I am very 
keen on history. 

Some of my copies of THE AMERICAN GirRL 
I send to my two pen friends in France and 
Germany. They both agree with me that it 
is a very enjoyable and interesting magazine. 

ELEANOR ALpRICH (age 14) 


SYRACUSE, NEW YORK: Congratulations on 
the November issue. The cover was “just 
right,” and the fashions were adorable. I 
liked The Golden Alligator because it is a 
very different kind of story with different 
surroundings. I loved A Time to Love, and 
Beautiful and Free stole my heart. Have 
some more articles like Designed Especially 
for You. It was tops. 

RosALinD Pace (age 12) 


EUDORA, ARKANSAS: [ want to tell you how 
much I enjoy the stories, fashions, and By 
You section, but I think my favorite part of 
the whole magazine is the A Penny for Your 
Thoughts page. We get to learn from these 
letters about girls our own age all over 
the world. As you probably know, this sec- 
tion has promoted loads of friendships 
through the mail. 

EvizaBeTH LEE (age 16) 


CARACAS, VENEZUELA: My favorite pastime 
is reading so I read every story and enjoy 
all of them. 

One section I especially like is Books be- 
‘ause then I can find out what some good 
books are and order them. 

Living here is much like living in the 
United States except for the dry and rainy 
seasons, and the fact that most people here, 
except Americans, speak Spanish. We are 
able to swim all year. I go to an American 
school which goes up to the ninth grade. 

Thanks for a wonderful magazine. 

INGRiD OLDENBURG (age 14) 


EVANSTON, ILLINOIS: All of your covers are 
wonderful, but I believe November’s is the 
best yet. I just finished The Golden Alligator 
and A Time to Love, which were both ex- 
cellent. I can hardly wait for the rest of The 
Golden Alligator. Get Out the Vote was 
wonderful for anyone to read. Dear Good- 


As 


Grooming Editor: was perfect. 
All your news on Scouting is a help to me, 


for I am a Scout of Troop 75. Last summer - 


I went to our Girl Scout camp in Wild Rose, 

Wisconsin. Now I am busy baby-sitting in 

order to earn money for camp next year. 
ANN BENDER (age 13) 


SEATTLE, WASHINGTON: I enjoy your maga- 
zine in every respect. 

The Golden Alligator was wonderful. 
Beautiful and Free and A Time to Love were 
equally good though. You certainly have 
good joke judges. The Jokes are super! 

Where was the Prize Purchase in the No- 
vember issue? 

By You is always good. Mama always 
likes your stories. The September, October, 
and November covers were all good! 

Jamie Lee MurrF (age 9) 


HARRISBURG, PENNSYLVANIA: I like THE 
AMERICAN Girt because it has such a variety 
of good entertainment, but also very useful 
articles that I can use in school. This is my 
first issue and it surely has made a good 
impression on me. I like adventure similar 
to The Golden Alligator. I hope to find a 
crossword puzzle in the December issue. 
My mother is glad there is a book for me 
other than comics. (I am too. ) 
Dawn SHEPLER (age 13) 


WASHINGTON, D. C.: I got my first AMERICAN 
Girt as a Christmas present and from that 
time on I said that I wouldn't be without 
my AMERICAN Girt for anything. 

I thought A Girl Called Hank was won- 
derful. Also Double Date, By You, A Penny 
for Your Thoughts, and Your Own Recipe 
Exchange. Quite a few of the recipes have 
helped me in planning parties. 

As I am on a clothes allowance I find your 
fashions very helpful. Since they are so 
stunning at such a low price I can afford 
many more clothes. 

Nancy Pierce (age 14) 


PARIS, FRANCE: I am a French girl of seven- 
teen living in Paris that has found your 
magazine at the United Nations Information 
Library. I must tell you how surprised I was, 
reading it. We have not such a wonderful 
magazine for teen-agers in France. So I en- 
joy everything in it: cover, short stories, non- 
fiction, fashion, and so on. 

I also enjoy it because it gives me a living 
idea upon American way of life, families, 
youth, and so on. I love so much America. 
That wonderful land attracts me, and I 
dream to receive a scholarship to pursue my 
studies in a university. (I am “Bacheliere.” 
That correspond with graduation, I think. ) 

So, waiting to go to your land, I am dis- 
covering it through your magazine, trying 


to perfect my bad English and extend my 
knowledge about everything touching Amer- 
ican. 

Here, in France, I take an interest in art, 
literature, and “Americana.” 

I am sometimes cover girl in French maga- 
zines, and I have written some articles tor 
newspapers. 

ANNY DvuBOILLon (age 17) 


VIOLA, IDAHO: Congratulations! The story 
Beautiful and Free suited me to a “t.” Please 
have more stories about animals, especially 
horses. Also your two-part serial sounds very 
interesting. I can hardly wait for the next 
issue. 

I am not a Girl Scout but am active in 
4-H club work. This is my fifth year of club 
work. I enjoy your magazine immensely. 

SanpRA HOLLEN (age 14) 


JACKSON, MISSISSIPPI: Not long ago I picked 
up a book, just another book I thought. But 
it wasn’t just another book. It was THE 
AMERICAN Girt. I read through it and just 
realized what I had been missing in not 
reading this magazine a long time before. 
Believe me, I won't miss it any more. I 
really enjoy every article in it. And I really 
like the stories too. I am going to introduce 
my girl friends to your magazine also. 

Sve Rosrinson (age 15) 


DELTA, COLORADO: Just today I was thinking 
about the title of your magazine and I do 
believe that it should be called “The United 
Nations Girl,” because you not only tell of 
girls in America but also of those all over 
the world. 

I wish you would have more on the sub- 
ject of unusual hobbies. 

Last but not least I want to tell you that 
you have a wonderful magazine. 

JEANNE Laycock (age 16) 


BUFFALO, NEW YORK: The Jokes were just 
super in the November and October issues. 
But I especially like to read A Penny for 
Your Thoughts. I really enjoy the By You 
section very much. Beautiful and Free was 
terrific. Try and have more like it. 
GERALDINE KALIsz (age 11) 


MIDDLETON, ENGLAND: I read your maga- 
zine in our newspaper club at school and 
found it very interesting. 

I attend a grammar school, which is the 
same level as your high school, I think. The 
subjects which I take at school are arithmetic, 
algebra, geometry, English language and 
literature, French, history, scripture, and 
domestic science. Next year I shall be taking 
my final exam at school and then I hope to 
become a nurse. 

At school we play hockey in winter and 
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tennis in summer. My hobbies are swimming 
and learning judo. 
MarGarET NucENT (age 15) 


LOUDONVILLE, OHIO: I enjoyed all of the 
stories in November's issue, especially The 
Golden Alligator, which up to the first part 
of the story is good. 

The fashions this month are pretty, and 
sometimes the dresses are so beautiful I wish 
that I was the girl modeling the dress. I'm a 
Girl Scout of Loudonville and I'm always 
pleased with the All Over the Map section. 

I like the By You column, and of course, 
A Penny for Your Thoughts. 

Ciaupia AMeEs (age 14) 


FORT MONROE, VIRGINIA: Your stories are 
wonderful. The Wind Blows Free ended just 
right. The Golden Alligator promises to be 
good also. 

I love your By You section. The stories 
in it are very good. The beauty tips are 
super. 

My father’s in the Army and next year 
we expect to go to Tangier, in Africa, but 
I intend to keep getting THe AMERICAN 
Gir. 

Sanvy Hucues (age 14) 


THOMASTON, CONNECTICUT: Your article 
Dear Good-Grooming Editor: was wonderful. 
One asked how she could get rid of her 
freckles. Well, I am blond and very light, 
I also have freckles and I like them! 

I am a Girl Scout and I enjoy your articles 
on different Girl Scouts all over the world. 
It gives me a friendly feeling to read their 
customs. 

As I collect post cards and have over 
1,200 of them I would like very much to see 
an article on keeping them in order, etc. 

ANNE MATHEWSON (age 12) 


BERLIN, WISCONSIN: I thought The Wind 
Blows Free was super and I can’t wait to see 
the conclusion of The Golden Alligator. I 
enjoy all your fiction stories. 

I thought Elizabeth Zane: Frontier Block- 
ade Buster was very good, but some of your 
nonfiction stories weren't as good at all. I 
really like A Penny for Your Thoughts, By 
You, and the Jokes. 

I think the November cover was the best 
vet because girls don’t always sit around 
with their best clothes on. 

I am sick in bed with the mumps right 


now and I enjoy looking at THe AMERICAN | 


Gm. 
Diana WALKER (age 11) 


SKARUP, DENMARK: I have enjoyed your 
wonderful magazine for four years now, and 
I think it is the best magazine I have ever 
read. I enjoy it so much, because it gives me 
such a good idea of American teen-age life. 
All your stories and articles give me that. 
Teen-age life in the different countries is 
lovely reading too. I also wish you would 
have some more articles about Scouting be- 
side All Over the Map. I enjoy reading about 
Scouting so much because I am a Scout my- 








self, and I find it very interesting to hear | 


about other Scouts. Last but not least I think 
vour fashions are adorable. My mother and 
I always study them together and try to 
make my clothes something like them. 
Skarup is only a little village and has no 
school for boys and girls in my age, so I go 
to a school in a town eight miles from here 
called Svendborg. I go to the fourth mellun, 
that is my ninth year of schooling. The sub- 


jects we must take in our grade are Danish | 
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DON’T MISS THESE HIGHLIGHTS 
IN THE FEBRUARY ISSUE OF 


“AMERICAN GIRL 


The second in a series of articles on 
Fashion Design to help you with your 
entry in The AMERICAN GIRL SUB- 
TEEN DESIGN CONTEST. You'll 
learn how top-flight designers get 
inspirations for their own fashion 
successes and the important influ- 
ence of costumes of other countries 
throughout the world on the Ameri- 
can design scene. 








You'll enjoy “Schools Around The World” by the distinguished 
Dutch artist, Jo Spier. This delightful story in pictures shows 
you the activities of girls your age in faraway lands. Of course 
there are the regular features on books, crafts, music, movies 


and good grooming. Don’t forget, 


too, that your contributions 


to the By You, Recipe Exchange and Jokes departments may 
win for you a cash award and your name in print. 
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AND ... you won’t want to miss Part 
Two of the exciting new adventure 
serial “ ‘Ware Falcon” which started 
in this issue. The absorbing story of 
the Lady Chiara will continue to grip 
your interest in each thrilling install- 
ment as the dramatic new develop- 
ments unfold. 


Make sure you read these and all the other fascinating stories 
and articles appearing in the months to come. If you do not 
regularly receive The AMERICAN GIRL Magazine or your 


subscription is about to expire fill 


in the handy coupon below 


and mail today. Don’t miss a single exciting issue of this fun- 


filled magazine edited especially 


for you. 


P.S. The AMERICAN GIRL makes a wonderful gift. Why not 


plan to give it as a birthday 


present to a friend at home 


or a Pen Pal abroad? She'd love it! 
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(literature and compositions), geometry, 
arithmetic, mathematics, geography, nature 
study, physical study, German, Latin, Eng- 
lish, Swedish, history, needlework (the boys 
do woodwork) and beside that I do gym, 
singing, music, and dancing. I go to school 
from 8. A.M. till 2 p.m. Tuesday I go till 4 
p.M. On Saturday I only go till 1 p.m. This 
is my weekly schedule, but to top it all, I 
always have your wonderful magazine to 
read. We don’t have any magazine here that 
can compare with it. 

Mary Dau (age 14) 


NEWARK, NEW JERSEY: Books, By You, A 
Penny for Your Thoughts, and Teen Shop 
Talk are my favorites. 

In the November issue I enjoyed Dear 
Good-Grooming Editor:, A Time to Love, 
and Beautiful and Free. The Golden Alli- 
gator was wonderful. 

I don’t care for The Music Stand or Jokes. 

In a future issue please have a story about 
a ballerina. 

HeLEN KraeMeEr (age 11) 


TACOMA, WASHINGTON: Your horse story, 
Beautiful and Free, was super deluxe. I like 
your Jokes and All Over the Map. I am a 
Girl Scout and I take my magazine to Scouts 
and get some use out of it. 

Jupy Nourse (age 12) 


CHICAGO, ILLINOIS: I am a Mexican and I 
enjoy reading THe AMERICAN Ginv for it 
makes me feel at home, for I often feel home- 
sick. It’s been five years since I left. What 


really makes me feel more at home is the 
article All Over the Map. I always turn to 
A Penny for Your Thoughts to see what the 
other girls think of THe American Gm. 
Your serials are excellent and your fashions 
and patterns are also marvelous. Your story 
Beautiful and Free was wonderful, for I like 
reading about animals, especially horses. 
Dear Good-Grooming Editor: was a won- 
derful article because it helped me a lot. 
Sytvia J. Esprno (age 13) 


LEXINGTON, MASSACHUSETTS: THE AMER- 
IcAN Girw would be a pretty swell magazine 
if those fiction and nonfiction stories weren’t 
in the By You section. Some of them are 
okay, but the usual ones printed are all just 
about the same. They're pretty good, but 
every month they're the same, it seems. Writ- 
ing stories about “tears,” or “roads,” or “I 
won't call him up. . . he snubbed me today,” 
and then the “heroine” always does. Those 
stories are beginning to get on my nerves. 
More like “The Potato Man” in the Novem- 
ber issue are what I'd like to read. The art 
and photography awards are what I enjoy 
most, because I like art. 

The Speaking of Movies column is good, 
and also The Music Stand. There should be 
more music like what George Gershwin, 
Richard Rodgers, and Jcrry Kern wrote, re- 
viewed in that feature, though. 

Lorna Baxter (age 16) 
PARMA, OHIO: I especially like the By You 
department. I plan to send an ertry to By 
You soon. I think your fashions are lovely. 


Beautiful and Free and The Golden Alli- 
gator were swell. Get Out the Vote and Dear 
Good-Grooming Editor: were also good. De- 
signed Especially for You gave my mother 
the idea for a modern bookcase. 
I collect stamps. The stamp ads in your 
magazine got me started on this hobby. 
ELAINE EMERSON (age 14) 


SIDCUP, ENGLAND: My pen friend has been 
sending me THE AMERICAN GIRL. 

We don’t have any books here that are 
up to THe American Girt. I liked The 
Wasp and Teen-Ager . . . Israeli Style. 

I go to a technical school. We have to 
wear a uniform that is black berets, white 
blouses, black ties, and black or navy skirts. 
Among the subjects we learn are shorthand, 
tvping, and Spanish. 

SHEILA SLOMAN (age 14) 


AINSWORT!4, NEBRASKA: I felt I must write 
and congratulate you on the wonderful story 
Beautiful and Free. I liked it as I have an 
all-round hobby of horses. I make molds, 
draw pictures, and collect statues of horses. 
In last month’s issue there was an objec- 
tion to animals on the cover. I definitely 
disagree. Girls could be on a horse modeling 
riding clothes. It would at least get the 

posed look away from the covers. 
Nancy Ga.toway (age 12) 





Please send your letters to The American 
Girl, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, 
N. Y., and tell us your age and address. 














American Girl Design Contest Stores (Continued from page 16) 


err Marshall Field & Co. 
CE UNO. visa c scenic wastes ccaied Shillito’s 
Clayton, Mo. ...Scruggs, Vandervoort, Barney 
NS iy, ae ase er Belk’s 
SING SINS 6.5. 6'6ixi0.8 sms mumpermed Davison Paxon 
I OR. cece cowed Morehouse Fashions 
IN IIR. As 6: d)e aleve 4 echcnigieeee Belk-Leggett 
eee Elder & Johnston 
ES Eee ree rey ee Belk’s 
NR EDD oi o.0:9 a 05:92 cheese Younker’s 
er er Demery’s 
PE, FR: ons ccescwce Edward F. Wahi Co. 
We sac a aee vena Safe Store 
RNG IR le ic ace: eros pase eacete Belk Leggett 
DMG iow srovaus The Eagle Youth Centre 
Edmondson, Md. ........... Hochschild, Kohn 
See R. J. Goerke 
SN NONE ooo Siwsdaaenmnown Popular D. G. 
Erie, Pa. .... Trask, Prescott & Richardson Co. 
a eee The Baby Shop 
OE ere ee Jones, Inc. 
De I aie wi nseie me sncewa R. A. McWhirr 
PU, PUES os 6c veln ccvicceencicn Parke Snow 
Me's currincesne cae eiem Smith Bridgman 
SS a Sa eee re rs B. Gertz 
OREO OE Younker’s 
ek, Wolf & Dessaver 
Framingham, Mass. .........-++-- Allen’s, Inc. 
ae Connors Teen Shop 
Ceres, Th. gc ocicvies.cic Kellogg Drake & Co. 
OS er ae Robinson’s 
NS TI icc cc cedewcinsee H. & S. Webb 
ee ee Wolbach’s 
Grand Rapids, Mich. ............- Wurzburg’s 
Ee Rr: Ben Miller Co. 
a aa eer Coslow & Fox 
MRS vs.c'vss smos'esenanagn A. Steiger 
Huntington, Ind. ............ Wolf & Dessaver 
Indianapolis, Ind. .............+- Wm. H. Block 
er Younker’s 
S\N SE ry B. Gertz 
ES ig ras aah ad BARRIO M, A, Felman 
a eee Mahoney’s 
Peer er ree Belk’s 
Kansas City, Mo. .......-- Emery, Bird, Thayer 
CGR MODS 66h cncacdedesceconwan Macy's 
SSS ST OPT Creer Loeb’s 
SS rere rer sr Lowry’s 
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Lenensior, Gile .... 06s 0ss Chas. P. Wiseman 
NE TINS o.c. nab asw in ere na maaan J. W. Knapp 
Lawrence, Mass. ......... A. B. Sutherland Co. 
Leominster, Mass. ......... Allen’s Dept. Store 
SS GMS. 5.6 5.5 0 vaiecewannen Bullock's 
ON ee ee J. Bacon & Sons 
ROR MRS ocr sicsewscncs ....Bon Marche 
RN Wee os ic areaicre nis etmiinl Coslow & Fox 
Serre er Belk Mathews 
Madioen, Wiese. ......6..025% Harry S. Manchester 
a SE ere ee Resnick’s 
Marlborough, Mass. ......... Wm. A. Allen Co. 
Marshalltown, lowa ........ Younker Brintnall 
te Perr er Younker’s 
ee The Ideal Co. 
I TRS so cincdcesesies noe Bry Block Co. 
Milwaukee, Wise. ..........22006 Boston Store 
Milwaukee, Wisc. ........... Ed Schuster & Co. 
Minneapolis, Minn. ............... Dayton Co. 
Minneapolis, Minn. .............. Powers D. G. 
I I ooo '< 0c0 cn keene Ellison’s 
Montgomery, Ala. .......... Montgomery Fair 
Ore ee Cain Sloan 
rere rr Bamberger’s 
cn King’s Dept. Store 
I MS oo: oi eo wcsiem. wecerNane La Biche’s 
a ee Weber’s 
I Wo iwicie cake eee eel Stern Bros. 
ee Reid & Hughes 
Oklahoma City, Okla. ......... John A. Brown 
PL IN, oS 20 ssccewgaacwen J. L. Brandeis 
CR NE ns cc cck ween seenarem Younker’s 
PS MS 6 aca can daeveecwndes Walster’s 
a New York Lace Store 
Patent, VE oss cceswcKs Rucker Rosenstock 
a. pret rer Gimbel’s 
Serer rr TT Korrick’s, Inc. 
See Joseph Horne Co. 
I NR ves: Sbiéan eee England Bros. 
A Pee ee Tepper’s 
Portland, Ore. .......... Lipman Wolfe & Co. 
Portemouth, Va. ......-..:.- Sears, Betty & Bob 
NN EG io. 0ae cob ssa my New York Store 
4. er Pomeroy’s, Inc. 
ES SS eee eT en Boston Store 
See re Ivey Taylor Co. 
se eS eeerererery L. S. Dongaldson’s 
DE MEG Gotcsstcxwenecesen Thalhimer’s 


eee E. W. Edwards 
gy eee err McCabe's 
DS di Scarce soeous The Golden Rule 
eee ee re Schuneman’s, Inc. 
St. Louis, Mo. ..Scruggs, Vandervoort, Barney 
GOR, os a ose canes Wm. G. Webber Co. 
Salt Lake City, Utah ............ The Paris Co. 
Es eee ere Z. C. M. 1. 
Se NRE, TOD ois cco vases cee Joske Bros. 
San Antonio, Texas ............- Wolf & Marx 
San Bernardino, Calif. .......... The Harris Co. 
San Francisco, Calif. .......... The Emporium 
et Cems, CON. oo aicisccensccnciion Macy’s 
SINR TN on. prwis: odraackcea.p wae hone Levy's 
iaicc handed niemarete Samter Bros. 
SL IS. oie. s-F.aw i aie welts wae Bon Marche 
I NS opie sionsnm eae The Sharon Store 
Sheboygan, Wisc. ..........--00% H. C. Prange 
Silver Springs, Md. ............- The Hecht Co. 
Sioux City, lowa ......... Younker Davidson's 
a are ere Myers Bros. 
Springfield, Ohio ....... The Edward Wren Co. 
a i Se Dey Bros. & Co. 
SG. 6-gon sis caevcn cae Rhodes Bros. 
Tame Gets, THE, ....6:6 008003 Root Dry Goods 
PE, GUE soc endsntcaseces La Salle & Koch 
ee er eo Swerns 
WE. civGacewsen Vandever Dry Goods 
og eee eer Holthausen’s 
SS ere ere ry ere Lit Bros. 
AS a slew known aaah cee Boston Store 
ot The Hecht Co. 
WONG, GOO. ois cccersncavccas Worth’s 
MOTE CLERC CL Ce Filene’s 
West New Brighton, St. Is., N. Y. ....Thompkins 
eee George Innes 
I WG coke b ockawcdcnes Srozeman’s 
oe eee ee Belk Berry 
I NS i Sew taweadumaw end Filene’s 
po a nee Milk’s 
Wooster, Ohio .......... H. Freediander & Co. 
ee Macinnis Co. 
Wyandotte, Mich. .......... Cecelia Melody’s 
Youngstown, Ohio .......... Strouss Hirshberg 
THE END 
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Cc. L. EVANS, who has 
helped thousands to suc- 
ceed, cordially invites 
you to share in this won- 
derful money - making 
plan. Make new friends 
and contacts. Absolutely 
no experience is needed. 


It's Simple—It's Profitable—Iit's Fun! 


Just take orders from friends, neighbors, schoolmates, relatives, pro- 
fessional people, tradespeople, church and social organizations, other 
groups in your community. Everybody is thrilled with the amazing 
values you show. Even beginners succeed easily. We show you how. 


Have Spending Money of Your Own 
For New Clothes and School 


Get your share of easy money. Just sell afternoons, during lunch hours. 
after school. Extra Cash Bonus, Special money-saving Offers, valuable 
Surprise Offer mean extra dollars for your own needs, your savings 
account or funds for your club. 


New 1953 
Feature 
All Occasion 
Assortment BEST SELLING 
TOP QUALITY 
SUPER VALUE 
MONEY 


MAKERS 






New 1953 Humorous 
y Rano y Sell New ‘Life-like' 
Greeting Cards That Move! 


New ideas in greeting cards. New type “Mr. and Mrs.” Stationery, 
Birthday, Get Well, Easter assortments. Satin “puff”, velour, “button”, 
individual “Giant Value” cards. Entertaining games, books. Personal 
Correspondence Notes, Utility Envelopes, Informal Notes. Tablecloths, 
aprons, sewing kits. New design gift wrappings. 












TO ULTTy», 
Ss ooaraneed by > 
= Housekeeping 


~S 
Seras aoveanisto WHE 





Start a Spare Time Greeting Card 
fon and Gift Shop at Home 


New 1953 
Swing Around *‘Action”’ 
All Occasion 
Assortment 


3 
es 


New 1953. Friendly social calls bring you easy sales evenings and weekends. It’s 
3-Dimensional Floral such a thrill running your own profitable business! New Party and 
All Occasion Assortment Organization Plans boost your income, too. 
\Y Be 


Riise ae One Money Maker Says: 


“I will certainly recommend your com- 
pany to anyone who wishes to sell greet- 
ing cards and the many other products 
you have to offer.” —L. Duprey, Morrison, 
Iinois. 


~~ > / Hurry! Write for Samples Today 





Personal Personal Let me send you everything you need to make easy money. Just rush 
Stationery Pencils with name name and address on coupon or postal card for FREE TRIAL approval 
New 1953 imprinted in GOLD outfit. If not thrilled, return it at our expense. 
Novelty 
All Occasion 
Assortment FREE SAMPLES e is C 
Exclusive $1.00 up gm@m@m Send No Money — Just Mail This Coupon aa 


Name Imprinted Stationery, 
Napkins and Guest Towels 


FREE 10 YOU 


New 48-page Selling Guide, ‘‘The New England Art Pub- 
lishers’ Story of Happy Money-Making Days.’’ Tells all 
—shows what to do, how to do it, where to get customers, 
how to build an exciting greeting card and gift business 
that brings you extra money all year ‘round. 


Write Today / 
NEW ENGLAND ART PUBLISHERS North Abington 815, Mass. 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 









MR. C. L. EVANS 
NEW ENGLAND ART PUBLISHERS 
North Abington 815, Mass. 


Please send me at once Feature All Occasion samples on ap- 
proval, free Stationery, Napkin and Guest Towel samples, free 
new type Catalog, Selling Guide and all details of your won- 
derfual plan. 








Name. 





Address 








City... . ——————————— 








buseeses No Risk On Your Port sua aseee 

















S THIS ISSUE goes into the mails, 1952 
.is fading into the distance, and we 
set out on the last lap of the whistle- 
stop tour that we began last month, to see 
what Girl Scouts have been doing during the 
past twelve months. It is a coast-to-coast 
trip, so we will get started without delay. 


Ee) A FINE NATURE PROGRAM has been 
reported from Belleville, Illinois. 
Members of Troop 11, a Ranger Aide 
Senior troop, bring to their meetings all the 
material they come across on conservation 
and nature study. This is all incorporated 
into a large troop scrapbook for study and 
reference. Troop 11 is represented on the 
Girl Scout Senior planning board as well as 
on the joint planning board of the Boy 
and Girl Scouts, and they have enjoyed 
skating and swimming parties and other 
activities with other Seniors and the Boy 
Scouts. This troop went on a two-day trip 
through southern Illinois, during which they 
visited the U. S. Forestry Station at Mur- 
physboro, and took part in a geology tour 
led by a member of the State Geological 
Survey. For another project, the director 
of the local office of the U. S. Soil Con- 
servation Department arranged a tree-plant- 
ing program for them on a nearby farm. 
Under his supervision the girls planted 
more than three hundred trees. He is also 
helping them in a study of the conservation 
measures which have been adopted in their 
area. 


CARRYING PACKS and sleeping bags, 
a pioneer Girl Scout group from 
Troop 52 of Gates, Oregon, went on a four- 
day hike, with their leaders, along their 
State’s Sky Line Trail. Badge activities in the 
nature and out of doors fields had qualified 
the girls for the trip, and they enjoyed cook- 
ing their meals over the campfires they built, 
and sleeping out of doors. Although it was 
July, on the second day of their hike they 
found many snowbanks blocking the Pamelia 
Lake trail. On the other hand, they counted 
nineteen different kinds of flowers in full 
bloom! At Camp Pioneer, where they stayed 
on the third night, the girls enjoyed a camp- 
fire program put on by a group of Boy Scout 
campers. When the girls reached home, they 
voted their trip an exciting and memorable 
experience. 

Another successful camp trip was taken by 
a group of Intermediates from Troop 13 in 
Galion, Ohio. With several adults, a Senior 
Program Aide, and a nature adviser, the 
girls spent four days at the Girl Scouts’ 
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Headline News in Girl Scouting 
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ph by Dan Frankforter 


In the shadow of one of the huge planes at the Hagerstown, Maryland, 
Municipal Airport. air-minded Scouts of Troop 20 receive their wings 


Lone Star Camp. Nature hikes and_ bird 
walks, cooking outdoors on tin-can stoves 
and buddy burners they had made were 
some of the highlights of the trip. The girls 
enjoved the handicraft sessions, in which 
they made things like camp books and lan- 
yards, and when they returned home, they 
arranged a display of these handicrafts in 
the window of a local store. The campfire 
each evening was led by a different group, 
and was a lovely ending to each full day. 
At Camp Gambill, Seniors of Paris, Texas, 
this year had their first opportunity to enjoy 
primitive camping. The girls chose their 
campsite before the camp was opened, and 
decided where they would set up their 
outdoor kitchen, first-aid station, and tents, 
so that all went smoothly when they were 
ready to set up camp. The girls were es- 
pecially proud of their homemade kitchen 
equipment—the water and food warmer, the 
three-legged skillet, and the lashed tripods 
that held pots and pans and washbasins. 


READING ABOUT OTHER PLACES, even 

corresponding with girls who live in 
other States or regions, cannot take the 
place of a personal visit. So when Troop 13 
of Bradenton, Florida, set their sights for 
a trip to Cuba, they went wholeheartedly 
into raising the necessary funds for the trip, 
and learning all they could about the island. 
Individually and as a troop they worked 
and saved and planned. Finally the long- 
anticipated day came, and the troop and its 
leader set sail from Miami. They had a 
wonderful four days in Cuba, visiting the 
many famous and historical places. When 





they returned to Miami they spent the re- 
mainder of their “trip week” exploring this 
section of their own State. 

For their Thinking Day program, Girl 
Scouts of Northbrook, Illinois, invited par- 
ents and friends to a potluck supper with 
an international theme. Each troop chose 
one of the United Nations countries to rep- 
resent, and made costumes and table decora- 
tions. Each table represented a country, and 
food of that country was served at it. A 
program of songs and dances of other lands 
followed, and voluntary contributions were 
made to the Juliette Low Fund. Thanks to 
the fine co-operation of the adults in the 
community and the girls’ hard work, the 
party was a great success. 

A group of Canadian girls from Srague, 
Manitoba, were the guests of Troop 68 in 
Roseau, Minnesota, at a Thinking Day cele- 
bration. The visitors toured the city and 
were entertained at a buffet supper. Then 
they joined the other Girl Scout troops in 
an International Friendship program to 
which parents and friends had been invited. 
The Canadian girls and Troop 68 opened 
the program by singing the national anthems 
of their countries. In a flag ceremony which 
followed, they exchanged flags of Canada 
and the United States. 

An article by Janet Tobitt in the “Girl 
Scout Leader” telling of her experiences 
abroad, inspired Troop 10, in Dinuba, Cal- 
ifornia, to pack a box for children in the 
tuberculosis hospital in Heidelberg, ‘Ger- 
many, as their Thinking Day activity. This 
troop has carried out many community- 
service projects, but this was their first 
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international activity, and they put much 
thought and loving-kindness into it. 


WING SCOUTING has been taken up 
by many troops. One of the most 
active is Wing Scout Troop 20—the “Packet” 
troop—of Hagerstown, Maryland. Practically 
every aspect of aviation has been studied 
by these girls. They have visited many dif- 





bake sale, plus a donation from their spon- 
soring group, they were able to buy the 
flag. This was presented to the principal 
of their school at an assembly program, as 
a troop flag for future Girl Scouts in the 
school as well as the present troop. 

In Carthage, Mississippi, Lone Troop 1 
earned the money for their troop equipment 
and Handbooks by picking cotton at a near- 
by farm. They worked hard, had fun, and 





A cultivator wheel makes a fine grate at the primitive camp of Paris, Texas 
Seniors. The girls also made the other pieces of equipment in the picture 


ferent airports and weather stations, studied 
the workings of planes and aircraft of many 
types, learned about the work which women 
can do in the field of aviation. This fall, 
several girls of the troop received their 
wings in a ceremony at the Municipal Air- 
port, with a WAF lieutenant making the 
presentations. After the ceremony the newly 
“winged” girls were hostesses at a Reunion 
Party at their Girl Scout headquarters. The 
troop was organized in 1946, and several 
of the former members, now engaged in 
some form of aviation work, were guests at 
the party. Two of the former Wing Scouts 
are members of the WAF; another is a 
member of the Civil Air Patrol; and three 
others are serving as assistants to the troop. 

A novel Fly-Up ceremony was held for 
Brownie Troop 24 of Arlington, Virginia, at 
the National Airport there. The girls re- 
ceived their Brownie wings at the foot of 
a flight of steps leading to a plane. Then, 
one by one, they mounted the steps, and 
each girl repeated the Girl Scout Promise 
when she reached the top, where she was 
invested with her Girl Scout pin. After the 
ceremony the troop was taken for a tour of 
the airport and had dinner at the port’s din- 
ing room. One of the biggest thrills of the 
eventful day was when they were asked to 
make a recording of the Girl Scout Promise 
and Laws. 


aa TO OWN A TROOP FLAG of their own 
was the ambition of the girls in Troop 
9 of the North Junior High School in Water- 
town, New York. They set out to earn the 
money for it, and through a very successful 
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according to the farmer, did a fine job. 

ALL TROOPS—Brownies to Mariners— 

in the DeLand, Florida, Council took 
part in an inspiring citizenship program, to 
which the public was invited, as their 
contribution to the “Be Prepared—For Citi- 
zenship” campaign. The program was based 
on the requirements for the Junior Citizen 
badge, and included demonstrations of the 
proper way to salute the flag, to ry on 
and care for it. All of the Girl Scouts too 
part in a quiz program, answering questions 
on famous Americans, events in our country’s 
history, and the history of our flag. 


63 DOLL-MAKING proved as interesting 
for Senior Girl Scouts in Hebron, 
North Dakota, as any of the projects they 
have undertaken. Their first dolls, dressed 
in Girl Scout uniforms, were made entirely 
of cloth. The girls were so enthusiastic about 
this project that their leader taught them to 
make dolls with ceramic heads, arms, and 
legs. These were larger than the cloth dolls, 
and were carefully scaled and molded to 
human proportions. At a community festival 
one of the first prizes was awarded to a 
scene in which these dolls were used to 
show how a typical Girl Scout meeting is 
conducted. 


oye ONE OF THE HIGHLIGHTS of the year 
for Troop 24 in Muncie, Indiana, was 
a week end at their leader’s home, when 
they combined fun and badge work most 
enjoyably. The girls who were working on 
the Home Nurse badge practiced hospital 


bedmaking, thermometer reading, and bath- 
ing patients. Record charts were put on the 
bedroom doors of the “patients,” and care- 
fully kept and checked. A correct diet was 
planned for—and fed to!—patients with cer- 
tain diseases. Bed tables and back rests 
were improvised and used. The meals were 
planned and prepared by the girls who were 
completing work on the Hostess and Cook 
badges. On Saturday evening the girls put 
on dramatic skits and danced. When bed- 
time came, all of them wanted to sleep on 
bed rolls on the floor—the cooks electing 
to sleep in the kitchen, so as to be up bright 
and early to bake hot biscuits for breakfast. 
The party broke up on Sunday, after a 
“Scouts’ Own” which the girls had planned. 


WHEN TROOP 84 of Springfield, Illi- 
nois, went on a trip to nearby Jack- 
sonville, the big event, for them, was a visit 
to the Illinois School for the Deaf. Here 
the Springfield Scouts entertained the 
school’s Girl Scout troop at an outdoor pic- 
nic. Each girl of Troop 84 chose one of the 
school’s troop as a buddy for the day; many 
became good friends and are now cor- 
responding regularly. 

Writing letters and sending birthday and 
greeting cards is all very well, but the 
Brownies of Troop 103 in Maple Shade, 
Pennsylvania, wanted to do something more 
for their “adopted” sister Brownies of Troop 
563 at the Children’s Heart Hospital in 
Philadelphia. When they decided to make 
a quilt, each girl of the Maple Shade troop 
pieced her own block ait when it was 
sewn on the quilt, embroidered her name 








Brownies of Troop 103, Maple Shade, Pennsyl- 
vania, proudly display their handmade quilt 


beneath it. The colorful quilt, with gay 
blocks surrounding a Troop 103 flag, was 
presented with due ceremony to Troop 563, 
and is one of its cherished possessions. 


This is the end of our whistle-stop tour, 
and we leave with a final Toot! Toot! to say 
to all of you, “Happy New Year!” 


Speaking of New Year Resolutions— 
How about a resolution to send us news 
of Girl Scout activities in your area or your 
troop? From_all over the world, girls write 
to tell us how much they enjoy reading 
about what Girl Scouts are doing. You can 
help us to give them more, and even better, 
news in this department in 1953. THE END 
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Starring Girl Scouts 


by FRANCES L. CALLOWAY 
PAULA GOLDSTEIN 












and 





Your troop can have a fashion show 
too. Read on and see how the 
Denver Scouts made theirs come true 


HE CURTAIN CLOsES, the last dazzling new AMERICAN GIRL 
back-to-school outfit disappears behind the folds, the soft 

voices of the Englewood Chorus mingle with memories of 
the rollicking skit seen earlier in the program; and as the Girl 
Scout color guard retreats, the audience files backstage for gala 
party fare. There’s gaiety and fashion magic in the air, and over 
all a warm feeling for the dimes and quarters admission paid that 
will enable deserving Girl Scouts to attend Girl Scout camps. The 
1952 annual fashion show by the Girl Scouts of Metropolitan 
Denver is a bigger success than ever before. 

And how, you are probably asking yourself, does a large-scale 
program idea like an annual fashion show come into being? What 
is the Council’s part and how do the Girl Scouts themselves help 
make it a reality? The answer lies in one all-important word- 
“co-operation.” The Denver success story is the story of how Tut 
AMERICAN Girt Magazine, the Girl Scouts, the Four-County Area 
Council, and the official Girl Scout Equipment Agency—the May 
Company—worked together to produce a smooth-running program. 

The story begins m 1947 when the Council, working closely 
with THe American Girt, dreamed up the wonderful, but hard- 
to-accomplish, program idea of a local fashion show, put on 
entirely by the Girl Scouts and featuring brand-new AMERICAN 
Girt back-to-school clothes, supplemented with Girl Scout cloth- 
ing and accessories. With a hustle and a bustle the Council and 
excited troop members put their heads together to outline a plan 
and decided that first of all, they needed some merchandising 
advice. Who better to appeal to than the May Company, their 
Official Girl Scout Equipment Agency? The people at the store 
were enthusiastic and anxious to help. May Company fashion co- 
ordinator Mrs. Evelyn Peterson volunteered her services as direc- 
tor of the entire show. Mrs. Mae Scott, buyer for the Girl Scout 
Department, agreed to work closely with her. The store itself be- 
came headquarters for modeling tryouts (sixty models, all Girl 
Scouts, were chosen) fittings, and finally rehearsals. 

The popularity of this first try led to a second show, and then 
a third, at which it was decided to charge ten cents admission, 
proceeds to be contributed to the May Campership fund, so that 
Girl Scouts who otherwise could not afford it might participate in 
the year-round camping program. And once again in 1950 the pro- 
gram made its mark. Then 1951 rolled around and the “Carnival 
Capers” theme of the show featured ninety Girl Scout models in 
a lively circus setting. For the first time everyone was treated to a 
backstage party with soda and cookies. The May Company helped 
insure a large turnout by giving a surprise troop award to each of 
the two troops having the greatest attendance. 

Five wonderful shows had come and gone, and the Council 
finally decided it was time to form a permanent fashion show 
committee, stemming from the public relations committee and 
functioning the vear round. Immediately, the newly created com- 
mittee went into action, recruiting volunteers and organizing sub- 
committees to take charge of the 1952 program. 

A theme, “Jump on the Band Wagon,” was chosen, and plans 
for a skit, “An International Affair,” and numerous specialty acts 
were launched. After the place, date, and time were decided by 
the council and the May Company, things got off to a fast start. 
Activities shaped up like this: 

PUBLICITY: Knowing that one of the most important factors for 
the success of any public event is the publicity it receives, 





































































These four pictures show the finished product 
of one of the very successful fashion shows put 
on by the Girl Scouts of Metropolitan Denver. 
Colorful decorations and costumes, fun-packed 
entertainment, and perfectly fitted new fashions 
are reward for months of planning and rehearsing 
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the council organized this phase of the 
program early in the year, handling all 
radio reports themselves and putting write- 
ups in the “Rocky Mountain News” and 
neighborhood newspapers as well as_ in 
“Nuggets,” their official monthly newspaper. 
The May Company joined in with advertise- 
ments and articles in the “Denver Post.” 
Girl Scouts, themselves, got right into the 
thick of the campaign, sending members 
of the all-Scout entertainment cast to visit 
day camps in the area and spread news of 
the show through clever skits. 

FASHION SHOW: Modeling tryouts were 
set for May of each year, but before this 
time each Intermediate and Senior troop 
was asked to elect one candidate to com- 
pete. At last, in a final tryout 120 models 
were chosen on the basis of the three Ps: 
Poise, Personality, and Posture, and assign- 
ed their fitting and rehearsal dates. 

While models were being chosen, the 
fashion editor of THe AMERICAN Girt was 
sending out the samples of back-to-schoo! 
clothes to be featured in the August issue. 
The remaining fashions for the show, in- 
cluding Girl Scout camp togs and_ other 
clothing, snow attire, and party outfits, were 
selected from May Company stock. 


ENTERTAINMENT: ‘Talented Scouts with 
many specialties flocked to the entertain- 
ment tryouts: aspiring actresses and comed- 
iennes for the skit, and every variety of 
musician hoping to make the troubadour 


group. Even the craftsmen of the troops 
had a chance to show their skills in a 
special Girl Scout exhibit booth, display- 


ing handicraft done through the year as 
part of regular program. The May Company 
also put up an equipment display. 


TICKETS: Because the program had been 
so well received in past years, the ticket 
committee decided. to increase the admis- 
sion price to twenty-five cents for adults 
and ten cents for girls and boys from six 
to eighteen. Girl Scout workers were ap- 
pointed to set up and man the ticket booths 
and others to sell the tickets in two-hour 
shifts. Sales were planned for two weeks 
in advance of the show, with the May 
Company and stores in six outlying dis- 
tricts as ticket headquarters. 

PROGRAMS: As_ extra-special souvenirs 
of the fashion show, programs were printed 
on the backs of colorful August American 
Girt covers and Girl Scouts appointed as 
programmettes to distribute them through- 
out the audience. 


This, then, was the solid ground- 
work upon which the 
and from here a remarkable three-way co- 
operation began to set the wheels of plan- 
ning into motion: the Girl Scouts got busy 
selling tickets. rehearsing, and spreading 
news about the show; the council super- 
vised and ironed out special problems; the 
May Company supplied equipment, dec- 
orated a display window, and printed and 
distributed posters advertising the event. 

Step by step, hand in hand, and with 
each and every Scout interested in the 
program, it moved onward as it had in its 
five-year history right on up to its bright 
fulfillment, a shining example of 
throughout—as a model area-wide project, a 
constructive, fun-packed Girl Scout pro- 
gram, and most important of all as a lesson 
in the true Girl Scout spirit of co-operation. 

THE END 


project was begun, 


success 
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What Every Girl Should Know 
About PIMPLES 





Psychologists warn that pimples undermine 
self-confidence... 
damage to your personality. 


may even Cause permanent 


Skin Specialists warn neglect of pimples can 
result 
sensational, scientific medication especially 
for pimples may save you from these double 
dangers. 


in permanent scars. CLEARASIL, the 





NEW! Scientific Medication Specially Made To 


DRY UP PIMPLES 
SKIN-COLORED . ... Hides pimples while it works 


DOCTORS’ CLINICAL TESTS PROVE cLEARasiL, 
a new scientific advance, brings entirely new 
hope to pimple sufferers. In skin specialists’ 
tests on 202 patients, 9 out of every 10 cases 
were cleared up or definitely improved. 
AMAZING STARVING ACTION. cLEARASIL is 
greaseless and fast-drying in contact with pim- 
ples. Actually starves pimples because it helps 
remove the oils* that pimples “feed” on. 
Antiseptic, stops growth of bacteria that can 
cause and spread pimples. CLEARASIL is grease- 
less, stainless, pleasant to use. 

INSTANT RELIEF from embarrassment because 
CLEARASIL is skin-colored to hide pimples. 
THOUSANDS HAIL CLEARASIL. CLFARASIL is 
already the largest-sellingt specific pimple 
medication in America because thousands 


everywhere have found that CLEARASIL is the 
one medication that really works for them. 
, ° . 
REPORTED IN Reader’s Digest. ci. eanasit is 
the same type medication used in clinical tests 
reported recently in Reader's Digest. 
GUARANTEED to work for you as it did in 
doctors’ tests, or your money back. 
Only 59¢. Economy Size 98¢—at all druggists. 


GREASELESS... 


STAINLESS 









 Clearasil 


PMPLES and An 
rod 


NOW AVAILABLE IN CANADA (slightly more). 


®Over-activity of certain oil glands iar 
major factor in acne. tAccordin 





mynized by authorities as 
tual store surveys, 





FOUND: Exciting New Way to 


MAKE MONEY: 


Spare Time 
Full Time 


- Showing Friends, Neighbors, Others 








It's easy 


and stay on for years. New 


room in the home! 


canisters, furniture, lamps 


fe 2 





JUST MAIL COUPON 
Coupon brings you many 
full size actual Decal-Art 
creations—FREE! ! 


CLUB LEADERS 


Raise money for your club 
treasury. Members of your 
group Can earn extra dollars 
easily for projects, equip- : 
ment, supplies. Check and Icity 
mail coupon for details 1 


j Name 


' 
i Address 











New Decorator Designed Decal-Art Assortments for Kitchen, Bath, Nursery, 

Every Room in the Home...Bring You Double and Triple Profits on EveryCall! 
and real fun, too 
Just show folks delightful new artist-original home decorating decals and they'll take 
them right out of your hands. Everyone wants to be her own home decorator 


what a delight to bring new life, beauty and eye-catching color to even the plainest 
room Deecal- Art Creations are like hand painting; yet they are applied in seconds 


~ big FREE money making outfit. SEND NO MON 
J name and address on coupon. Hurry 


mat Ae co., Gest. A-17, 344 Lorel Ave., Chteage 44, i. 


earning welcome extra cash the Decal-Art way! 


1953 line offers wonderful decorative ideas for every 


Attractive, generous $1.00 assortments pay liberal profit 
make perfect gifts. The youngsters love to use them, too, Ideal for decorating 
ete. EXTRA PROFITS with new Lron-On decals for 
decorating fabrics. You don't need one bit of experience to make extra cash with 
Decal-Art assortments.J ust show samples we send you and take orders. 


Start Now — Rush Coupon for FREE SAMPLES and 
Big Money Making Outfit. SEND NO MONEY! 


The handy coupon below will bring everything you need to start 
making money atonce. We will send you FREE SAMPLES of popu- 
lar Deeal-Art designs so you can show their glorious color and. beauty 
to folks you call on 


plus two full size assortme _ on approval and 
1Y just your 
. mall it todayi 


RUSH THIS COUPON TODAY! "PASTS Om roercane on 
'DECAL-ART CO., Dept. A-17, 344 Lorel Ave., Chicago 44, Ili. 


Please rush atonce FREE SAMPLES of home decorating decals plus 
two complete assortments of Decal- 
+h REE sales outfit with money-making plans 


Zone State 
O Check here if a Club Leader 


Art Creations on approval, and 
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Leases sewn enoanenwend 





























































































































































MELBURN SPORTSWEAR 
62 BROADWAY, AMER-1 
PATERSON, NEW JERSEY 
PLEASE RUSH ME THE FOLLOWING (app 20¢ FOR 
SHIPPING) : 
1vTEM SIZE COLOR 2ND COLOR 
1 1. GLamMourn Hoon @ $1.98 
' th eck 
4 2. TEE-ToP @ $2.98 
3. SKATING skint @ $1.98 
NAME......... 0 cneck 
ADDRESS..... Oo. o. 
i ecstdeatcesexs ZONE STATE Oc.o.o. 








Cuticura helps clear them up fast 


You'll be amazed how fast 
blackheads and externally 
caused pimples yield when 
you lather-massage with 
Cuticura Soap twice daily 
—apply Cuticura Ointment 
nightly—and use 










new “‘invisible’’ 
Cuticura Liquid Gar 
during the day. ty 


qouer 


Buy today sure. 





NEW THRILLING SENSATION IN 


EVERYDAY CARDS 


Amazin 












values bring om easy or- 


ders! Sell on sight. Earn extra dol- 
lars fast. Big line easy-selling $1 
Assortments, Imprinted Foil Book 
Matches, Scented Stationery, Feokine. 
FREE Samples withname 
several $1 Boxes og eg Wr 


many Gifts. 


40Y GREETINGS, De 
507 N. Cardinal, 











Check Your Figure 


last. Here’s a good one: stand with feet 
apart, arms raised and straight ahead. Now 
swing arms and upper body to left as far 
as you can; then swing right. Repeat. 
Through faithful attention to these two 
rules, the rest of your figure will develop 
in good proportions; while you will never 
be the bird type, you can grow into a very 
beautifully built woman. The time to start 
is now. 

For too-thin girls, oddly enough, the 
same basic philosophy is true. Start with 
good posture and you won't look so thin. 
Eat as much as you want, but eat nourish- 
ing food, not “fillers” of too many sweets 
and desserts. They do not make good, solid 
flesh and that is what you need. Above all, 
don’t think because you are thin that you 
do not need just as much exercise as your 
more rotund sisters. You need suppleness 
for grace. Too many thin girls let themselves 
get stiff and awkward. You need to learn 
how to handle that thin body of yours so 
that you can move it in fluid lines as a 
ballet dancer moves hers. If you are both 
tall and thin, you must learn to relax your 
arms and hands when you walk or sit, to 
use your feet gracefully. In other words, 
make the most of your height and thinness 
instead of acting as if you were ashamed 
of either attribute. And, of course, if you 
are seriously under or overweight or have 
a real figure problem, consult your doctor. 

When you plan your clothes, you must 
think of bringing out your best features 
and minimizing your less attractive ones. 
In that lies the true art of dressing well, 
far more than in spending a lot of money. 
You no doubt have learned by this stage 
in your life what types of clothes are most 
becoming to you. But have you given much 
thought to what you wear under those 
clothes? On pages 24 and 25 of this issue 
of THe AMERICAN Girv are illustrations of 
the new bras and girdles. It would be a 
wise thing indeed, if before you start mak- 
ing or shopping for your Easter clothes, you 
gave some serious thought to these “under- 
pinnings.” To buy them before you try on 
your new clothes is an excellent rule to fol- 
low. Ask yourself how many times you have 
gone into a shop and decided to buy a 
dress because it was just the color you 
wanted or had a lovely neckline, and when 
your mother or best friend said, “But it’s not 
right through the hips,” you replied, “Oh, 
I'll wear a girdle with Fine, but what 
girdle? 

A girl—or a that matter— 


woman for 





(Continued from page 18) 





who has good posture can wear the lightest 
of girdles and look well in her clothes. 
She does her own “holding in.” The thin 
girl needs little more than something to 
fasten her garters to if she wears stockings 
most of the time, or a pantie girdle for 
stockingless days. Because girdles come in 
different sizes and weights, you should have 
no trouble finding one to fit your figure 
type. Girdles are usually sized small, me- 
dium, and large. Consult your salesgirl who 
can best help you choose a proper one for 
size and weight. And always try on a girdle 
before you buy it. Walk, sit, and move in 
it to be sure it is comfortable. 

If you have, as many girls in their teens 
do, a tendency to look both large and 
straight up and down, you must be sure to 
get your girdle long enough to both come 
up over your waist (to define this area of 
your figure) and down well over the thighs 
A short girdle rides up over the thighs and 
you look stockier than ever. If this is your 
figure type, be sure that your bra is like- 
wise long enough to meet your girdle top. 
That bulging gap between does not improve 
the effect and makes your waistline look 
larger than ever, and heaven knows you 
don’t want that. ; 

For bras follow the same rule as_ for 
girdles: try them on. Here again your sales- 
girl can advise you on the size and type 
you need. You'll find that you must not only 
consider the bra size (for instance 30, 32, 
34) but the cup size as well. Cup sizes for 
the junior figure usually range from AA 
through B. The thin girl with small breasts 
can wear a light bra. But not tight. A bra’s 
function is to give firmness and to support 
the delicate tissues of your breasts. It is 
definitely not a bandage. A strapless bra is 
both flattering and practical for the girl 
with well-developed breasts because it does 
not bind over the shoulders. 

It is not idle vanity, this business of want- 
ing to look your best, to have your figure 
as near perfection as you can possibly make 
it. A pretty figure is usually a healthy figure 
for today our standards of what is a pretty 
figure are most sensible. The wasp waist! 
went out with Victorian days, the flat-bos- 
omed, slouching look went out with the 
twenties. You are living in a more realistic 
time, for which you should be thankful. 
We believe today that we can get almost 
everything we want if we are willing to take 
the trouble to get it. That goes for a good 


figure, too. THE END 





Books 


cook books. But the section on menus, reci- 
pes, and suggestions for snacks, campfires, 
rumpus rooms, and slumber parties make 
this book unique and particularly appealing 
to teen-agers. 

No one could go far astray with a book 
which never neglects such fundamental in- 
formation as: “One cup of raw rice equals 
three cups of cooked”; and which explains 
carefully that separating two eggs means 
separating the yokes from the whites and 
helpfully directs: “Place the whites in the 
larger bowl.” And yet such dizzy heights 
of culinary accomplishment as chicken cac- 


(Continued from page 4) 


ciatore or vichyssoise soup, to say nothing 
of pancakes and sausages or apple pie in a 
cinnamon shell, are regarded as well within 
reach. THE END 





If you are interested in books reviewed on these 
pages, and you cannot find copies at your local 
bookstore, you may order from the publishers 
in care of the magazine. Please make checks 
or money orders payable to the publisher, not 
to THE AMERICAN Girt. 
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Lew-Calorie Cooking (Continued from page 27) 


Sharon J. Anderson of Canton, Ohio, says 
that the recipe for Hishy-Hashy came from a 
restaurant in San Francisco. Incidentally, 
wouldn't this be grand for a cookout? : 


HISHY-HASHY 
| pound ground beef 


2 medium onion, 
chopped 


2 cups cooked spinach 
Salt and pepper 
3 eggs 


Brown onion in small amount of fat in 
large skillet. Add meat and stir until evenly 
browned. Cook five minutes. Add spinach 
and mix well, stirring until mixture is heated 
through. Break unbeaten eggs into mixture 
and stir rapidly until eggs are well blended 
and cooked. Serve immediately. Serves 3. 

The recipe for Jellied Meat Loaf, which 
makes good use of leftovers, comes from 
Rebecca Thomas of Skowhegan, Maine. Get 
vour color accent for this by using peas, 
carrots, or other bright vegetables. 


JELLIED DINNER LOAF 


2 tablespoons unflavor: 2 tablespoons lemon 
ed gelatin juice 
‘2 cup*cold water 1 cup finely diced 
14 cups hot water cooked meat 
2 Lwuillon cubes 34 cup cooked vege- 
% \.aspoon salt tables 
Ya cup uncooked, diced celery 


Soften gelatin in cold water. Add hot 
avater, bouillon cubes, and salt, and stir until 
dissolved. Add lemon juice. Chill until mix- 
ture is the consistency of unbeaten egg 
white. Stir in remaining ingredients and 
blend well. Turn into loaf pan and chill 
until firm. Serves 6. 

Beets, with their rich red color that is a 
pick-up for any menu, are given a glamorous 
treatment in this recipe from Marilyn Brink 
of Eugene, Oregon. 


BEETS PIQUANT 


4 cups cooked, diced 1'2 teaspoon salt 


beets 2 teaspoons sugar 
‘4 cup minced onion 4 teaspoon powdered 
'4 cup butter or cloves 


margarine 3 tablespoons vinegar 


Cook onion in butter until tender. Add 
seasonings and vinegar and simmer, covered, 
for five minutes. Add beets, stir until heated 
through, and serve. Serves 6. 


“Many people on diets feel the need for 
something sweet at the end of a meal,” says 
Janet L. Steinhorst, from Whitesboro, New 
York, who sent in the recipe for Apricot 
Whip. “I think this is an especially good 
low-calorie dessert. I have verv successfully 
used raspberries and pineapple as well as 
apricots. [It proved delicious cach way.” 


APRICOT WHIP 


2 tablespoons unflavored 1 grain saccharin 
gelatin 3 egg whites, stiffly 

“4 cup cold water beaten 

“4 cup hot water ’2 cup apricot pulp 

1 tablespoon lemon juice (without sugar added) 


Soften gelatin in cold water. Add hot 
water and stir until dissolved. Add lemon 
juice and saccharin and strain. Cool. When 
mixture is the consistency of unbeaten egg 
white, beat until frothy. Fold in beaten egg 
whites. Carefully fold in apricot pulp. Chill. 
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Another dessert, which would be fine to 
serve some evening when you are entertain- 
ing, is Banana-Orange Spoon Dessert. “This 
luscious dessert is filling, and doesn’t add 
up to too many calories,” says Sue Robinson 
of Jackson, Mississippi. “I've tried it many 
times, and it’s grand.” 


BANANA-ORANGE SPOON DESSERT 
1 medium banana 


2 tablespoons orange 
juice 


Dash of cinnamon, 
nutmeg, or vanilla 


Cut banana into small pieces and mash 
with a silver fork to consistency of soft 
ice cream. ( Use a blender, if you have one. ) 
Add orange juice and flavoring, and _ stir 
well to blend. Pile into a chilled dessert 
dish and garnish with a red cherry. Serves 1. 


Active young people often feel the need of 
in-between snacks, and there is no reason 
why they shouldn't have them. Just remem- 
ber that important word: choose. A glass 
of milk and a couple of crackers; apples or 
other fruit; a piece of cheese, are all good. 
One of my favorite snacks is blue cheese 
spread on slices of apple. 

“But I just have to have something 
sweet!” someone may wail. To the rescue 
comes Patty Henck of Golden, Ilinois, with 
a candy recipe that is good, and low in 
calories. My only worry is that you will 
forget to stop eating before the calories 
mount. Mavbe three should be your limit! 


COCONUT KISSES 


2 \4-grain saccharin 4g teaspoon vanilla 


tablets 34 cup shredded coconut 
2 tablespoons evapo- Dash salt 
rated milk 


1 tablespoon non-fat, dry skim milk 


Dissolve saccharin in evaporated milk; 
add vanilla. Stir in remaining ingredients, 
blending well. Shape into 2” balls. Place 
one inch apart on greased cooky sheet and 
bake in moderate oven (375°) 10 minutes, 
or until lightly browned. Make 12 kisses. 


These are only suggested menus, designed 
to use the recipes you have sent in. You 
will find it fun, and good homemaking 
practice, to work out others, using as your 
guide the list of seven basic foods. This is 
a very flexible list, when you come to study 
it, and your choice of food is practically un- 
limited, It doesn’t pin you down to parsnips 
if you don’t like them, or insist on an egg 
for breakfast if you'd rather have an egg 
sandwich for lunch. And you can get your 
inilk in custards, in soup, even in a portion 
of mashed potato, as well as in a tall glass. 


BASIC FOOD GUIDE—DAILY SERVINGS: 
Milk: At least three glasses. 
Potato: At least one serving. 
Other Vegetables: At least two servings of green 
leaf and yellow, raw or cooked. 
Fruits: At least two servings; at least one raw citrus 
fruit or tomato. 
Meat, Fish, or Poultry: At least one serving. 
Cereals and Breads: At least three servings. 
Butter or Margarine: 2 to 3 tablespoons. 
Eggs: 3 to 5 weekly. 


So choose the foods that will help to keep 
vou fit as a fiddle, and ready for a Happy 
New Year all the year through! 

THE END 
Please turn to page 55 for next month’s 
Recipe Exchange announcement. 





Got some “gang doings” coming up at your 
house? Want to give the family a treat? Then 
bake and serve Baker’s Chocolate Brownies 
—so rich with luscious, extra-chocolaty Baker 
Chocolate Flavor. They'll be sure to gather 
raves for you . . . and what a thrill to be able 
to say “I made them myself!” The recipe’s 
right on the package. 









Exciting, full-color recipe 
booklet for you! 200 thrilling 
tested recipes in the “Baker’s 
Favorite Chocolate Recipes” 
Booklet. Send 25¢ and this 
coupon for your copy. 





General Foods Corporation 
P.O. Box 44, Dept. AG- J53 
| Brooklyn 1, New York 


Please send me my “Baker’s Fayorite 
Chocolate Recipes” Booklet. I enclose 25¢. 


Name 





Address 





City. 





Zone. State. 
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ANDROCLES AND THE LION 
—Excitement, suspense, _bril- 
liant wit and rich humor make 
this a picture you will want to 
see. It is the story of the conflict 
between the early Christians 
and the Romans, with Alan 
Young as Androcles, the gentle 
Christian whose kindness to an 
animal is many times repaid 
when his band of Christians is 
thrown to the wild beasts. 
There is an excellent cast which 
includes Jean Simmons as La- 
vinia, Robert Newton as the 
heathen captain who loves her, 
Maurice Evans as Caesar. (RKO) 





ABOVE AND BEYOND—On 
that fateful August morning 
when a mushroom cloud rose 
fearsomely over Hiroshima, the 
world’s best-kept secret was re- 
vealed. In this picture, Robert 


Taylor plays the role of a col- j 


one! who has the responsibility 
of keeping that secret, of drop- ; 
ping that first atomic bomb. 
How it affects his personal life, 
and the lives of his wife (Elea- 
nor Parker) his children, and 
the men who fight and work 
with him is a thrilling story that 
holds the interest right to the 
very end. (M-G-M) 





OF MOVIES 


MILLION DOLLAR MERMAID 
—Beautiful water ballet, 
breath-taking diving, gay ro- 
mance, and humor are all in 
this Technicolor production. It 
is the fabulous story of Annette 
Kellerman, the little Australian 
girl who, crippled, taught her- 
self to swim. Eleanor Williams 
plays the girl who from such a 
beginning became a world- 
famous swimmer. Victor Mature 
is at his best as her fast-talking 
press agent. Others in the cast 
cre Walter Pidgeon, David 
Brian, and Maria Tallchief as 
Pavlova. (M-G-M) 





THUNDER IN THE EAST—The 
problems arising out of India’s 
newly won independence form 
the background for a drama of 
conflicting ideas and beliefs. 
Alan Ladd is an adventurer 
with a plane load of guns and 
ammunition to sell. He is op- 
posed by Charles Boyer, as an 
Indian advocate of nonvio- 
lence. Swiftly moving events 
that endanger a British colony 
and, more important to Ladd, 
the life of a blind English girl, 
Deborah Kerr, dramatically 
change the adventurer’s sense 
of values. (Paramount) 





by BERTHA JANCKE LUECK 





Strike—You’re In! 


(Continued from page 13) 


| as simple as the rest of the game. The 
| scoring pad is ruled out in boxes, with 


one line of ten boxes for each player. Each 
pin knocked down equals one point. If, 
in the two tries permitted in each frame, 
four pins are leveled with the first ball 
and three with the second, the score for 
the frame is 7. This is the score marked in 
the box. The score for each frame is added 
to the total score of all the previous 
frames. 

If all the pins are knocked down with 
one ball, that is called a strike. If all the 
pins are knocked down with two balls, 
the bowler has made a spare. Strikes and 
spares are marked down in the smaller 
box found in the upper right-hand corner 
of each frame score box. Let’s look at 
Maureen’s score in the game being played 
to get a clear picture. 

In her first frame Maureen made a strike, 
so she marked an X in the smaller box. 
The purpose of the X is to remind her that 


| she made a strike. To obtain the final score 
| for this first frame she waits until she has 


rolled two more balls, for she must add the 
total number of pins knocked down on the 
next two balls to the ten points received for 


| the strike. 


In her second frame (or turn) Maureen 
knocked down nine pins in her two tries. 
So her score for the first frame is 10 (for 
the strike) plus 9 which equals 19. To 
obtain the tally for the second frame she 
adds 19 and 9 which equal 28. 

For a spare a diagonal line is made in the 
smaller box. To get the score for a spare use 
the same procedure as in scoring a strike, 
with this exception: only the number of pins 
knocked down with the first ball in the 
second frame is added to the ten received 
for the spare. 

An expert bowler who can make a strike 
in every frame gets 300 points, which is 
the highest possible score. However, 150 is 
considered a pretty good score. When 


| Maureen Travers first started bowling about 





a year ago, her score was 81. Now she quite 
often bowls around 138, and she is aiming 
at the 150 mark. 

“On the whole, the Thursday Girls bow]- 
ing scores range from 100 to 140,” Mrs. 
Luisi says, “and all are working hard to 
improve their scores.” 


And here we come to the beauty 
of team play under the AJBC system. Each 
member can get individual instruction from 
the team leader. Once the techniques of 
a good delivery of the ball are well in hand, 
the members have the opportunity to tackle, 
with good guidance, the fine points of 


| successfully knocking down combinations 


of pins not knocked over with the first ball 
in a frame. 

These combinations of remaining pins 
are of various types, such as baby splits, 
two-pin splits, three-pin spares. Hitting 
these remainders offers a real challenge to 
bowling skill. 

Do the Thursday Girls have any tips 
gleaned from their experience to pass on? 
Here’s what they say: 

“Comfortable clothes are a must,” sug- 
gests one. “A blouse or sweater and a skirt 
that is neither too tight nor too full, make 
a good outfit to wear.” 
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“The wrong kind of shoes make it harder 
to bowl,” says another. “Special bowling 
shoes help a lot. They have a rubber sole 
on the right foot to give a good grip and 
a leather sole on the left foot to permit a 
proper slide to the foul line.” 

“I do better when I have good compe- 
tition,” Maureen Travers points out. “I 
also bowl a better game when I am rested 
and relaxed.” 

Mrs. Luisi, Maureen, and the Thursday 
Girls all agreed with overwhelming en- 
thusiasm, “We're for it!” 


Now, what about joining these 
girls in their fun by starting your own club? 
There may already be a club in your com- 
munity that you have not yet heard about. 
You can find out for certain by writing to 
the American Junior Bowling Congress at 
10417 South Campbell Avenue, Chicago 43, 
Illinois. 

If there isn’t a club handy, it’s pretty 
easy to start one. Clubs composed of boys 
and girls of elementary, junior and senior 
high school age may be sanctioned by the 
Congress. The fee is twenty-five cents per 
member, and you'll need at least twelve 


members to start. It won't be difficult to | 


interest twelve friends (either boys or girls 
because coed clubs are permitted ) in your 
school, church, or community center. You 
also need to interest an adult to act as 
your leader, for each club must have a 
leader in order to qualify for membership 
in the AJBC. Perhaps one of your teachers 


or a parent of a club member will join | 


you in this capacity. After these arrange- 
ments have been made, contact the AJBC 
and they will help you from there on. 

The benefits of membership in the AJBC 
include such highlights as medals and 
trophies, club chevrons, movies and instruc- 
tional literature, contests, free bowling 
magazines, and many other things that will 
make bowling one of the most fun-packed 
sports you've ever tried. 

Once the sound of crashing pins gets 
into your blood, you're pretty sure to agree 
with Maureen Travers, the Thursday Girls, 
and members of the “AJBC clubs all over 
America that B stands for Bowling and 
Bigger and Better Sport. 

THE END 
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Answers to WEATHER PUZZLE, (on page 39) 
by Gregory Spooner, 

1-C; 2-H; 3-L; 4-E; 5-K; 

6-B; 7-F; 8-D; 9-A; 10G 
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Maes for Your Chritmac Monoy! 


Before you buy that new bike with 
your Christmas money, ask your friends 
about the bikes they own. You’ll find 
that most are American-built and 
equipped with New Departure Safety 
Brakes. Why? Because American 
bicycles are super streamlined and extra 


sturdy, and New Departures provide 
smoother, safer stopping, with the con- 
trol at the hub where it should be. 
Dust-proof, leak-proof and _ self-con- 
tained in a compact unit, New Depar- 
ture Safety Brakes give your bike that 
clean-cut American look! 


— Go All-American with 








New Departure 


SARETY 


NEW DEPARTURE...DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS... 
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USE THIS HANDY FORM TO ORDER 


AMERICAN GIRL PATTERNS 


Check pattern number and size and enclose 
correct amount (30¢ in coin) for each pattern. 


FEATURED ON PAGE 26 


Cc 9394—Caps and Belts 

Size [] Misses’ medium (pattern 

gives directions for adjusting to 

other sizes) 

9249—Dress with Yoke and 
Pockets 

Sizes 100 1204 16 

4821—Dress with Hip Yoke 

SzesO 0305017 

4778—Dress with Empire midriff 

Sizes. 1100 1300 1501 17 

enclose $....... for patterns 
checked above 


2 


ts Gd 


Be sure to enclose correct amount (30¢) for 
each pattern ordered (sorry, no C.O.D.’s) 
and state size. We pay postage. 


ccd cataedaet nace eaunaianae 


City end BOND. oc occ cicnccscccsccceces 


(Please Indicate Zone No.) 


MAIL TO: THE AMERICAN GIRL 
ttern Department 1/53 
155 East ‘44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 
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(Apr.) Recipe Exchange 
Announcement 


Subject: Easter Brunch 
Date Due: January 20, 1952 


Each month we will announce in the magazine 
the kind of cookery for which we wish recipes. 
The recipe you send in MUST be one that you 
have used successfully. For every recipe printed 
THE AMERICAN GIRL will pay $1.00. 

We should also like to receive letters telling 
how and why you have found your recipe espe- 
cially helpful or valuable. 


FOLLOW THESE RULES CAREFULLY! 


1. Recipes and letters must be typewritten or 
neatly printed in ink. 

2. Recipes and letters must be on separate sheets. 
Recipes should be written on one side of the 
paper only. 

3. In the upper right-hand corner of the recipe 
sheet, give your name, address, age, and the 
source of your recipe. 

4. List ingredients in the order of use in the 
recipe, and give level measurements. If any special 
techniques are involved, describe them fully. 

5. All recipes submitted become the property of 
The AMERICAN GIRL Magazine and cannot be 
acknowledged or returned. If your recipe is pub- 
lished in the magazine, you will receive a check 
for $1.00. Decisions of the judge are final. 

6. Address all entries to Cooking Editor, Amer- 
ican Girl Magazine, 155 East 44th Street, New 
York 17, New York. 
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YOURS 
FOR 
ONLY 


THIS 
LOVELY BOX OF ALL-OCCASION 
CARDS IS YOURS FOR 1¢... 
JUST MAIL COUPON! 


<i at Of CT yy 
F Guaranteed by * 


Occasion 
Housekeeping 


Assortment 


RETAILS 


Just to prove how easily a 
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few spare hours ry earn you 


iN of ace! 


a” Never before a “get-acquainted” 
offer like this! We want to prove 
how easily you can make $50.00 and 
more—in your spare time—taking or- 
ders for exquisite FRIENDSHIP All- 
Occasion Cards from your friends and 
neighbors. Here’s the astonishing offer 
we're making for the very first time: 


Fill out and mail coupon below. 
We'll sendy :a beautiful box of 
Greeting Cards as shown, plus 
other sample boxes on approval. 
And the cost to you is just 1¢. 
Yes, JUST ONE SINGLE PENNY 
is all you pay for beautiful cards 
that would cost $2 or $3 if bought 
separately. 


Only 1 to a Family! New Agents Only! 
We're making this unheard-of offer to 
make more people familiar with our 
money-making plan. Naturally, offer is 
strictly limited and includes additional 
FRIENDSHIP Greeting Card Assort- 
ments on approval, together with 
MONEY-MAKING PLAN and FREE 
Personalized Imprint Samples. But hurry! 
Offer may end at any time! 


FRIENDSHIP STUDIOS, INC. 
801 Adams Street Elmira, New York 
In Canada, write 103 Simcoe Street, Toronto 1, Ontario 








FRIENDSHIP STUDIOS, INC. 

801 Adams St., Elmira, New York 

Send sample assortments on approval, plus ONE BOX 
OF FRIENDSHIP ALL-OCCASION CARDS at your 
special price of 1c. Also FREE Personalized Imprint 
Samples. 

Name 

(ETERS ASR One aR a I PEON ee RE 
City K ZOME .......crevsserereers State 


——_——- oe eee eee eee ee eee ee eee eee ee ee ee ee ee ee a a ee ae Ge ae ee a ee oe ee ae. 


Do NOT Send Penny with Coupon! 











but all three views. Remember that the 
human body is seldom still, so you must also 
visualize how your design will look on a 
girl as she walks, sits, rises, turns. In short, 
design with “movement” in mind. 


FOCUS ON FABRIC 

Not until you have these general points 
firmly in hand are you ready to get down to 
the details for your first design. What will 
it be? A simple basic dress, say for school, 
is fine for a first try. 

The type of fabric and its texture, pat- 
tern, and color will greatly influence your 
design. A quilted fabric will perhaps suggest 
a full skirt—an entirely different idea than 
one you would dream up if the fabric were 
a light wool with fine draping qualities. You 
may want to combine a patterned fabric 
with a plain one. A solid-color fabric will 


| often have an interesting texture or weave, 


so your emphasis can be on this rather than 
on an unusual cut or drape. Patterned fab- 
rics would, of course, inspire different de- 
signs than plain fabrics would. Patterned 
fabrics look better if they are designed to 
have some movement. Example: A plaid 
skirt pleated all around swings pleasingly. 
A straight, tight, plaid skirt looks skimpy. 
Working hand-in-hand with fabric texture, 
weave, and pattern is color. Go into your 
local stores, peek at present-season fashions 
featured in shop windows, and try to antici- 
pate what colors and color combinations will 


be “good” in autumn. Right now you'll prob- 


ably find a flood of the copper tones, com- 
binations of brown and black, the dazzling 
orange hues, a rich tone termed “grape.” 
Fabrics already displayed in the vard-goods 
department of your home-town store will 
give you hints galore. Color contributes to 
your design in many ways—for instance, 
more extreme styling calls for a conservative 
color. For everyday wear, a dark color is, 
with a few exceptions, more practical than a 
light one. A red fabric with a shiny finish, 
such as satin which reflects many highlights, 
will call for a simpler design than a red 
fabric with a dull finish. Color is a creative 
tool—fundamental to good design. 


First Steps (Continued from page 17) 







RELATIONSHIPS 

Whether you design the bodice of the 
dress first and the skirt second, or vice versa, 
does not matter. What is important is the 
relationship between the two and how, in 
turn, the skirt and the bodice are related 
to the figure. 

Here are some examples of relationships: 

A full skirt is usually attached to a form- 
fitting bodice. 

A tight skirt calls for a bodice with some 
kind of ease. 

No matter what the fashion trend of the 
moment is, some area of the natural figure 
is always defined and some area is concealed. 
Right now we are having a revival of some 
of the fashion themes of the twenties, such 
as the straight-skirt and boxy-jacket combi- 
nations, In this style the waist is concealed; 
the hipline and shoulders are defined. In 
other designs the waistline can be empha- 
sized and the hips concealed. There is never 
emphasis on all natural lines of the body at 
the same time. Go over your own wardrobe 
once more, Can you find examples of this 
concealing and revealing idea in the clothes 


you wear? 


GOOD TASTE 

These two words form your star slogan for 
all your endeavors in designing. Now, this 
thing called “good taste” is something to 
cultivate by reading and observation, by 
always thinking carefully about how your 
design will look in the setting for which it 
is created. Good taste will guide you to plan- 
ning a minimum amount of trim on a school 
dress, for example, since school is a place for 
work. 

Bizarre lines and decoration will attract 
attention, and cause people to tire of the 
dress more quickly than of one simpler in 
design. Good taste will tell you not to be 
too frivolous in a date-dress design, al- 
though the dress can naturally be more un- 
usual in color and cut than one vou wear to 
school. 


Good taste in choice of fabric, color, and 
cut is, when all is said and done, your golden 
kev to good fashion design. THE END 


Long Winter Evening (Continued from page 24) 


heart and a beat for your feet to walk to. 

An added dividend comes with reading 
poetry aloud: it helps you improve your 
speaking voice. More on poetry for your 
long winter evening: try writing it. Judging 
by the many contributions to THe AMERICAN 


Girt “By You” department, many of you 
do! 
Music you will surely want to have as 


a pet program for an evening with the arts. 
You may find a friend in your class or Girl 
Scout troop who shares your love of svm- 
phonies and opera records but feels foolish 
about admitting it in front of a group of 
Johnnie Ray fans. There’s nothing 
with Johnnie Ray, to be sure, but neither 
is there with Brahms or Puccini. There’s 
room in the world for all three. You have 
your musical evening to your taste, that’s 
all. For music to fit your mood exactly, 
this month’s “Music Stand.” 

Making people feel at home in your house 
is one of the greatest assets you can cultivate. 
This is true not only on party occasions but 
also on casual evenings when it’s fun to 


wrong 


see 


have a few of the crowd drop in. These are 


the days when vou are laving a foundation 
for your social pattern, and it is important 
that you lay it well. If right now, with vour 
parents’ co-operation, vou can make your 
house fun to come to these long winter 
Saturday evenings, you are starting your 
own pattern of the kind of good time vou 
really want to have, well as forming 
real friendships. Not for vou this problem 
of being left out because nobody knows you 
outside the Sometimes it can be 

“hen party,” sometimes it’s nice to have 
the bovs come too. Don’t plan anything 
elaborate in the way of refreshments. Re- 
member the fun is in keeping all verv 
relaxed and easy. But do plan a few ideas 
to get the fun going. 

One of the best games for a small crowd to 
play is Monopoly. It’s a simple sort of game, 
but everybody loves it. Anybody who can 
count can play it. And don’t let anybody 
tell vou that charades or twenty questions 
are kid stuff. You would be surprised to 
know the Great Brains that spend hours at 
both of them. 

You have to have 


as 


classroom. 


at least eight to do 
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charades in style, either with or without 
costumes—which can be as simple as you 
like or made of literally everything detach- 
able in the house. Just in case you've never 
played charades, here is how you do it. 
Divide the players into two equal teams. The 
first team goes out to another room. There 
they pick a word which has dramatic pos- 
sibilities in most of its syllables and which 
can also be acted out by itself. Take an 
easy one like “football” for instance. First 
someone comes back and announces that the 
word has two syllables and they will act out 
the first one. The “actors” come in limping, 
sit down on the floor, and look at the sole 
of one foot. Then, for the second syllable, 
they stand in a ring and solemnly pretend 
to be throwing a ball from one to the other. 
For the whole word they line up for a scrim- 
mage. You’d think anybody with any sense 
at all would guess that right away. No, 
someone will insist that the first syllable was 
“limp” and the second one “throw,” and you 
can see how hilariously confusing all that 
would be. 

There are probably loads of good game 
books in your library. Do some sleuthing 
and you're sure to come up with some good 
fun, not only for you and your friends but 
for the whole family. It’s a nice warm fee ling 
to have fun with the family once in a while, 
with or without your own friends along. We 
live in a world far different from Grand- 
mother’s, when family get-togethers were 
part of the standard pattern of living, for 
people then had neither the variety of places 
to go that we do nor the speedy ways to 
get there. Today’s busy family members, 
from Dad on down, often have jobs and ac- 
tivities that take them far and wide for in 
our time distance is a small problem. (We 
even hear ge scientists talk about trips 
to the moon! ). But family get-togethers are 
still a warm aa wonderful thing, and a 
long winter evening is an ideal time to have 
one, 


, 

The easiest way to get close to 
people is to have fun with them, to laugh, 
to make jokes, to play games together. You 
can make a move in this direction by plan- 
ning to give your parents a party. If you can 
hang it on a birthday or an anniversary, so 
much the better. If you can cook, why not 
do the whole dinner, using the recipes you 
read every month in THE AMERICAN GiRL? 
If you are an only child, ask one or two 
of your friends in to help you make every- 
thing gay and festive. The mere fact that 
the younger members of the family are giv- 
ing the older ones a party, for a change, will 
make it an unique occasion. If you have a 
piano, there’s always someone who can play 
the songs everyone loves to sing. If you 
haven't a piano, you know by this time what 
your family likes to do for a good time, and 
you can add a few ideas of your own. 

When you come right down to it, long 
winter evenings are really a_ blessing— 
chance to grow much closer to your family 
and friends—and, best of all, a golden op- 
portunity to get to know yourself as a person, 
an individual. So, never mind the chilly 
winds aprowl around your doorstep. Let 
your heart be warm with humor and your 
house aglow with fun. 

THE END 
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Please Mention 
The American Girl 
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I'm hep to what makes a teen-ager'’s life 
more tolerable—EXTRA CASH—and it's 
sO easy to earn on your own! Simply show 
these “dreamy” W & S Everyday Cards 
to friends and neighbors—they sell on 
sight! You make up to 100% profit! 


Thrilling Everyday card assortments, 
unique gift novelties, new distinctive 
imprint notes and stationery .. . 
Exclusive gift wraps — 50 exciting 
money-makers including gorgeous 
14 card for $1 assortments . . . Earn 
$50, $100 even MORE. 

Sensational new imprint BUTTER- 

FLY NOTES—free somples 

EXCLUSIVE imprint Stationery with 


self-seal envelopes 


WRITE TODAY! 





WETMORE & SUGDEN 
Dept. No. 36-J 
749 Monroe Ave., Rochester 2, N. Y. 











| It’s FREE for 
CHUBBIES® 


Our new Spring Book 
telling all about our 
CHUBBY-size clothes 

Girls’ sizes 81/4, 1044, 1244, 14% 
‘Teen's sizes 1019, 122,144,162 


It pictures the newest 
dresses, coats, suits, sports 
clothes, skirts, blouses, under- 
weor for girls and ‘teens too 
chubby to fit into regulor 
sizes (and everything is 
priced = same as ‘regu- 
lor sizes” 


"Raed Hryant 


{ } man wonder for 


PIMPLES 
S 0a p BLACKHEADS 


TEENAGE BAD SKIN 
A special-purpose soap to overcome oily skin, the basis 
of many teen-age complexion troubles. Pure vegetable 
soap with no animal fat . . . no pore clogging ingredients. 
Thorough cleansing action “wakes up” sluggish com- 
plexions . . . helps to eliminate blackheads and externally 
caused pimples. Gives your complexion a new freshness. 
LATHERS IN HARDEST WATER—toke it on your hikes. 
At Drug, Grocery and Department Stores or send 50¢ for 
3cakestoSAYMANCO.—Dept. AG-i—ST. LOUIS3, MO. 
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FREE CATALOG 
OF 
OUTDOOR EQUIPMENT 
TS + RUBBER BOATS + ig *~ a If you ore not already on our mailing list mail 
HUNDREDS OF OTHER MS coupon for your Free Chubby Style Book today. 
The nation’s largest organization 2 in gov- 


“1 Bye no Lone Bryont, 465 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C. 17, N.Y. 
s , » ‘4 « DO} . 
pate nah, urplus bargains, outdoor, camping a F Saene ened te unur Chubby Fashion Book AGI 


ROCKAWAY SALES CO. fouts,2° 


Rockawa: 








10, N. J. 
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MOE Luxe 


Type tor FREE! FREE! | 


Framing Photo of Your Favorite 


MOVIE STAR | 


9 Borgoi ~NOT smol! pocket size, but LARGER, 

Aerua Ponta Also FREE! Beautiful Cotolog. FREE! 

additional pictures of populor stors on cover 

ree 1 Tail Now to, 9et HOME gy oer plea aged Now, at last, you can offer your friends these 

hondling (2 photos for 25¢). Rush to ee ene Just — Free 

samplcs pays oe on only 50 boxes. 

HOLLYWOOD FILM STAR CENTER | otdigerent! SELL THE UNUSUAL! New 

Box 2309, Dept. W-1, Hollywood 28, Colifornia | ideas in Kiddy Greetings, Games, Books; Cute Salt 
| Shakers, new Secret Pal, Friendship, Eastern Star 
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ster $2.50 each Finest quality. Over 300 artistic — Send 


Se for our attractive catalog and select a 
beautiful pin or ring for your class or club. 
Dept. A, Metal Arts Ce., Rechester, #. Y 




















The class was soon called to order and, as 
the minutes went swiftly by, Laurie realized 
that she would have to be good, very good, in 
order to be accepted. She strained every 
muscle, down to the tiniest ones in the ends 
of her toes. Harder and harder she strained 
them, strained them toward the New Life. 

And then came the test! Even before Miss 
Perrier called out the different steps in her 
high brisk voice, some inner sense told Laurie, 
“Here is your chance, now you will be able 
to prove yourself worthy of acceptance.” 

One by one the different girls tried the 
series of difficult steps which ended in an 
arabesque, held for four counts. Elly’s leg 
webbled perceptibly on the last three counts; 
Molly’s ankle quivered long before the piano 
played out the fourth count; and none of 
the other girls managed to keep their legs 
in the air the full time. And then, then came 
Laurie’s moment. 

“Well, Laurie, do you think you can execute 
this dificult feat?” From the way Miss Per- 
rier spoke one could tell she thought it quite 
simple. 

Laurie stood out in front of the class, waited 
for the opening beat, and then began. Ever, 
ever so gracefully she did the steps and then 
—the arabesque! Slowly Laurie raised her leg 
into the air, straining, straining her toe toward, 
not toward the ceiling, but toward a New Life. 
Slowly, slowly, the piano beat out the notes. 
One, two, three, four! Laurie brought her leg 
down; sore, yes, but because of the smile on 
Miss Perrier’s face, the soreness didn’t matter. 

Laurie looked at Molly, Elly, and the other 
five girls, and their smiles, as well as Miss 
Perrier’s, said plainer than words, “We're glad, 
Laurie, glad you're good, glad because we 
like you, and glad, very glad, because—you’re 
accepted.” 

KAREN HOLDERMAN (age 14) Elmhurst, Illinois 


Fire! 
Nonfiction Award 

The night was calm and peaceful. Suddenly 
a shrill whistle broke through the stillness. 
The town which had seemed dead a minute 
ago came to life. Voices could be heard down 
the street. ‘“Fire!”” screamed one spectator. 
People rushed down the street to see where 
the fire was. Children were screaming for 
their parents. Fire engines raced down the 
street causing more commotion. 

Then the fire could be seen. Crackling and 
snapping, the flames burst into the air. The 
brilliant flames against the dark-blue sky 
created a lovely scene, and yet it was heart- 
breaking and tragic to those involved. Higher 
and higher the flames shot into the air. 

Soon many people were gathered about the 
burning house. The firemen were alert, ready 
and willing to do their jobs. 

Watching the flames creep around the 
porch pillars, it seemed as if the pillars were 
trying to hold up as long as they could. 
However, the flames finally defeated them 
and the porch collapsed to the ground with 
embers flying everywhere. 

Hours later all that was left was a few 
burning embers. The streets were deserted 
once more. The firemen had gone home, tired, 
defeated, but knowing they had done their 
best. Slowly the dark sky vanished and dawn 
appeared. A new day, but what would it 
bring for the ones whose homes had been 
destroyed by that short, terrifying word— 
fire! 

KITTY CHRISTOPHER (age 14) Hurlock, Maryland 
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By You (Continued from page 25) 


Walking in the Darkness 
Poetry Award 


I walk alone in the darkness, 
And the street lights 
Cast weird, 

swaying 
shadows on the ground. 


I walk alone in the darkness, 
And the wind moans 

eerily 
As it tosses through the 
black, empty sky. 


I walk alone in the darkness, 
And the trees tremble 
and sigh 
softly 
As a breeze goes through 
their bare branches. 


I walk alone in the darkness, 
And every object looms 
up threateningly. 
terribly 
from the shadows. 


I walk alone in the darkness, 
And I am afraid. 
MARGERY LONG (age 14) Bethesda, Maryland 


Penny Ponders 
Fiction Award 

Oh dear! Will I ever decide? 

Penny Harper’s blue eyes stared fixedly at 
the worn book explaining jobs open to young 
women graduates. Each January she made a 
New Year's resolution to save part of her 
allowance for her future career. 

Now she didn’t even know what she was 
saving for. 

Should I be a nurse? She pictured herself 
standing proudly in her crisp, white uniform, 
holding a candle while an instructor pinned 
on her hardly-earned cap. Me—who faints at 
the sight of blood? 

Should I be a stewardess? What if I got 
airsick? 

Maybe I should be a secretary. Penny shud- 
dered as she saw herself typing furiously in 
a dusty, file-cluttered room. 

What about a scientist? I'd never find my 
way out of the complicated maze of chemical- 
filled bottles. 

Of course Dad wants me to be a teacher 
like him and Mother would like me to be a 
dancing instructor. Then there’s Aunt Hat, 
who thinks everyone in the world should be 
an artist. 

“All the other kids have their 
minds made up, but that doesn’t 
help me any,” Penny said to 
herself. 

There were so many decisions 
to make and things to worry 
about: The final history test, 
getting money for her spring 
prom formal, and making a date 
for the skating party. 

Then she heard the familiar 
honk of Bill’s car horn, which 
meant it was time to leave for 
school. 

Oh, well, Penny thought hap- 
pily, there’s plenty of time to 
decide later. For the time being, 
I'll just be myself! 

BETTYJO BROSSEIT (age 12) 
Lake Worth, Florida 


And the Wind Blew On 
Nonfiction Award 


Out of the stillness of a seemingly peaceful 
afternoon there suddenly emerged dark storm 
clouds. The cattle began to low, and all life 
was filled with a feeling of restlessness. The 
wind, once a light breeze, fluttered uncer- 
tainly. Suddenly the lightning glared, the 
thunder roared, and the wind blew on. 

There reached my ears the pitiful sound of 
animals which were unable to find shelter. 
Buildings creaked. Windows shattered. 
Branches fell as the lightning struck, and 
the wind blew on. 

The world was hidden behind a dark gray 
curtain of falling rain. The skies vented their 
fury, mercilessly, on all the earth. The light- 
ning flared, the thunder crashed, and the 
wind blew on. 

The air was full of tension, as small life 
was crushed beneath driving torrents of 
rain. The entire outside world was a deafen- 
ing roar, yet it seemed to rotate about each 
flash of lightning and clap of thunder. The 
world rocked and reeled and took on a sheen 
of unearthliness. The lightning and thunder 
resounded, and the wind blew on. 

This ghastly form of destruction rode over 
the countryside. Every living thing cringed 
in its path, when this monstrosity tore down 
the hillside wreaking disaster. Like an in- 
vader of the earth, it raced over the terrain, 
breaking, bending, mutilating. With hurri- 
cane force it beat upon the face of the 
earth. Here and there it rose, triumphantly, 
with a roof, a tree, anything movable and 
many things which once were not. The whole 
world was cracking, crumbling. The sky 
closed down. The earth rose to meet it and 
all humanity seemed to be smothered be- 
tween. The lightning flared, the thunder 
roared, and the wind blew on. 


JAYNE JESKE (age 16) Alamo, Texas 


Poetry 
Poetry Award 


My soul sings its song in black and 
white— 
My heartbeats fall upon the paper— 
My very being is stretched out 
For all to see, 
Measure, weigh, and judge. 
And this the world calls 
Poetry. 
JEAN CHAMBERLAIN (age 15) 
San Francisco, California 


PHOTOGRAPHY AWARD: 
ANN MARIE ARONSON (age 11) 


Palo Alto, California 
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Turnabout 
Fiction Award 


It was bad enough, Mary thought, to 
have Grandmother Lacey take over her bed- 
room, but now this ... ! Mary could hardly 
believe what her mother was telling her. 

“I’m sorry, dear, but you know how Gram’s 
illness has drained our education fund for 
you. She was in the hospital so long that I’m 
so afraid we can’t send you to Northfield next 
term,” Mrs. Allen said, sympathetically, look- 
ing at her daughter’s bewildered face. 

“Mary, perhaps you can go back to the 
\cademy in a year or even soon . . .” she 
called after her daughter, but Mary had al- 
ready fled to her makeshift bedroom in the 
attic. 

Not go to the Academy! Why, Mary had 
attended Northfield for three years, ever since 
seventh grade. Now, just when she was enter- 
ing the senior school, she couldn’t go back! 

She rolled over on the too-soft bed, hugging 
the pillow. Her tears made a soft, damp spot 
which chilled her. As her sobbing decreased, 
her body shook with racking shudders. 

At long last, growls from her innermost 
told Mary dinnertime was near. However. she 
ignored her mother’s summons from below, 
“Mary, will you come down and fix the salad, 
dear?” 

Mary looked at the blue-and-white North- 
field banner on the rough wall and shouted, 
“Oh, Grandmother Lacey, | wish you were 
dead!” Then, in shame she looked down at 
her red-painted toes. No. | didn’t mean that. 
[ couldn't have. Why, I’m not that type of 
girl, I really do love Gram Lacey, 
thought, stricken. 

Once more Mrs. Allen’s summons floated up 
to her. She rose from the bed and put on 
her loafers. Mary was a tall, slender. rather 
attractive girl. Her face wore a mandarin ex- 
pression, caused by her arched. slanting eye- 
brows. Mary combed her long, naturally curly 
hair, and applied fresh lipstick. As she walked 
down the stairs, she tucked her blue blouse 
into the blue-and-white shorts, another symbol 
of Northfield. 

“Oh, are, dear. | called 
Didn't you hear me?” her mother asked gaily. 

“No, Mom, | didn’t. Sorry,” she lied. “What 
do you want me to do?” 

“Would you get Gram into the wheel chair? 
My. I'll be glad when we can discard that! 
She’s been asking for you. Mary. You should 
have stopped in her room to talk with her.” 
her mother chided. 

Her room! Mary thought. Well. it is now, 
and look what I've got! 

As she room, she placed 
an infectious smile on her face. “Hello, Gram. 
What have you been up to this afternoon?” 

“Hello, elf. Just my usual stunts. I suppose. 
Is dinner ready?” 

Why must she use such pet names for me? 
\fter all, Mary fumed inwardly, | have a 
name. Mary! Mary! My name is Mary, Gram. 
Shall | wear a sign? 

Gram was installed in the wheel chair and 
Mary pushed her into the dining room. The 
evening meal was the big meal of the day, 
and Mrs. Allen had put herself in the blue- 
ribbon class with this one. 

In the middle of a baked potato Dad said, 
“Say, Mary, today | met a man whose daugh- 
ter will be going to school with you at Oak- 
land High. His name is Joe Hughes. Do you 
know a Kay Hughes?” 

“Sure, Dad, | met her last summer at camp. 
She’s nice.” Mary was noncommittal. 

“Elizabeth,” Gram addressed her daughter, 


Mary 


there you you. 


\ corner of an attic! 


entered Gram’s 
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“do you remember the year Mary was so sick 
with scarlet fever and | came down to help 
out? | slept where Mary is now, for I couldn’t 
sleep in the other twin bed in Mary’s room. 
They were afraid I'd get it!” Mrs. Lacey 
chuckled softly. “That was quite a year. And 
then when she had pneumonia. . . .” 
Lacey went on. 

“Yes, when I had scarlet fever, pneumonia, 
measles, chicken pox, and ear trouble, Gram 


Gram 


suffered with me. Read to me, held me, rocked | 


me, and bathed me. How could | have for- 
gotten?” Mary asked herself. 

When dinner was over Mary piloted Gram 
back to the bedroom and put her in bed. “Just 
call me for anything you want, Gram. The 
name’s Nurse Allen. I'll be right back. Now 
I’m going to call Kay Hughes and find out 
all about Oakland High!” Mary ran out of 
Gram’s bedroom gaily and picked up the 
phone. 


SUE GRAASKAMP (age 14) Wauwatosa, Wisconsin 


The Snow 
Poetry Award 


The snow is falling through the air, 
Among the trees and everywhere, 
Covering roads and creeks and lanes 
And peeping in the windowpanes, 


It trims the gray fence rails in frills. 
Turns haystacks into fleecy hills. 

Gives all the posts round, woolen caps. 

And fields white aprons for their laps. 
ROGER TAYLOR (age 15) Waunakee, Wisconsin 


Alacitas 
Nonfiction Award 


Every girl in Bolivia, South America, loves 
to hear about typical feasts in other coun- 
tries. So I think that you will like to hear 
about a typical Bolivian feast, Alacitas. 

It is a fair that lasts for three days. At 
this fair one sees miniatures of everything. 
Children love to buy dolls, cars, and candy, 
while adults spend their money on houses, 
silverware, and checkbooks. 

Why do they buy all of these miniatures? 
For the good god Ekeko, of course. Here we 
believe that everything we buy for Ekeko 
during Alacitas will be returned to us in 
abundance during the year. 

Once upon a time, while a good-natured 
Indian was journeying through Altiplano on 
his way to the market in La Paz, he met a 
little man called Ekeko. Since this man was 
almost exhausted from walking, the Indian 
offered to carry him on his llama. 

As they approached the city, they 
many windows filled with good things. When- 


saw 


ever they passed one of these, Ekeko said, 
"Alacitas!”? (Indian language for, “Buy me, 


please!) Now as I said, the Indian was a | 


very good-natured man, so he bought Ekeko 
everything he asked for. In fact, he bought 
him so many things that when they parted 
Ekeko could scarcely be seen under all the 
things. 

After he had sold his products in the city, 
the Indian returned to his home. There he 
not only found all those things that he had 
bought for the Ekeko, but also many more. 
At first he wondered how they happened to 
get there. But then as he remembered that 
he had bought the same things for the Ekeko, 
he realized that it was Ekeko who had 
brought them, as a reward for his generosity. 

EVA KASTAN (age 17) La Paz, Bolivia 
(Continued on page 60) 
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You just show 
enchanting new All- 
Occasion Greeting Cards styled with 
the South’s flair for beauty. That’s 
all you do. Everybody buys! 


Here’s How To Make $50! 


Big value $1 Assortments of lovely 
cards for all events pay you up to 
50c profit. You can easily sell 100 
boxes to folks you know... make 
$50 that fast! Big 
line helps you 
make big extra 
profits. Earn for 
yourself, yourclub 
or church group. 
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4\ today for full facts 
\and sample boxes 
\ on approval! 
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ART AWARD: 
SHIRLEY DAVIS (age 14) 


Oceanside, California 


Some Day 
Fiction Award 


It was such a lovely day for a walk. The 
trees were moving gently in the wind—just 
enough to make her hair blow in her face. 
She walked down a quiet lane, through the 
meadow with the flowers brushing against her 
skirt. She bent down and picked a few daisies. 
She walked over to the apple tree and picked 
up an apple as red as her cheeks. She leaned 
against the fence to watch a beautiful black 
horse and a white one leaping gracefully over 
the pasture. She thought of going to see Ned, 
but no, he was busy working in the field help- 
ing his dad. Ned was nice—fair-haired, blue- 
eyed. He could square dance well, too. She 
was beautiful herself. With her golden, curly 
hair and sky-blue eyes she made a pretty pic- 
ture. She went over the bridge to the brook 
and to the tree where she and Ned had sat 
and talked about the horse races coming up 
soon. It really was a nice day. 

“Anna! Would you like anything before I 
go? I have to get your medicine at the store.” 

Anna turned her head on her pillow. 

“No, Mother! I guess I'll just read.” 

It was a nice dream, she thought. Maybe 
some day, if I ever get out of bed and am 
able to walk again. Oh, low I wish we didn’t 
live in this crowded apartment house in New 
York! Well, at least Joe will be over soon. 
He’s really very nice, but—but he’s just Joe. 
Well, maybe some day. 

PAMELA KAY QUINT (age 13), East Grand Rapids, 
Michigan 





HONORABLE MENTION 


ART: Yvonne Van Horne (age 14) Dobbs Ferry, 
N. Y.; Sandra Warner (age 13) Geneva, Switz- 
erland 


POETRY: Olga Shniper (age 13) Jamaica, N. Y. 


FICTION: Sharee Cook (age 13) Denver, Colo.; 
Jackie LaDue (age 13) Salem, Ore. 


NONFICTION: Anitra Earle (age 13) Chicago, Ill.; 
Patricia Tait (age 12) Jackson Heights, N. Y. 


PHOTOGRAPHY: Katharine Jordan (age 15) Brook- 
lyn, N. Y.; Joanne Bischoff (age 13) Van Nuys, 
Calif. 


The Cireus That Went to School 
Nonfiction Award 


For many years the children waited for 
the circus to come to town. It was to be 
sponsored by a club. A few days before the 
circus came, there was a bad storm, and the 
place where the circus was to be held was 
low land, and so it became very wet and 
muddy. 

The day came and they put the circus in 
the wrong spot, right in our school play- 
ground! Everything was in an uproar. The 
elephants were walking all around the school 
grounds. When it was time for schocl, many 
children were surprised to have an elephant 
greet them as they put their bikes away! 

The day was full of surprises. Some of 
the boys I know taught an Italian trapeze 
artist to play baseball. There were children 
from all around the world on our playground. 

At night it was much different The circus 
people were now dressed in ruffles and span- 
gles. The elephants that had put up the tents 
were now fixed to look wonderful. I fed the 
elephants peanuts and saw a baby pony. I 
learned it was named after the town it was 
born in, as all the ponies were. 

The big show was wonderful and I hardly 
could taste the cotton candy because I was 
too busy watching the circus. 

I'll never forget that day, the day the 
circus came to school! 


PEGGY PORTER (age 11) Ypsilanti, Michigan 


Song of the Rain 
Poetry Award 


I am the rain. 

Man and beast depend upon me. 

Plants thrive on me. I am the rain. 

I come. I come with hollow tapping 
fingers. 

Brushing against your mind. 

Come with me. 

Come with me through the parched 
earth and wander 

Among the searching. thirsty roots of the 
trees. 

And seep slowly through the earth to a 
pool, to a brook. 

To a river. to the sea. and back again to 
my home in 

The sky. to come again with the next 
rainfall. 

Come with me. I am the rain. 

Come with me. 
ROBIN VAN LOBEN SELS (age 14) El Monte, 

California 


This Is Home 


Fiction Award 

Let’s see now. “To find the quotient of x 
divide z by x minus two. Then. . . .” Oh my, 
how do they expect me to get my math home- 
work done in the midst of all the confusion 
that reigns in our household? 

That noise that you hear from the next 
room is just Keith practicing on his French 
horn. Ever since he got it from the school 
orchestra he has been blaring out the scales 
an hour a day, and | have taken a violent 
dislike to that particular instrument. The baby, 
completely oblivious to Keith’s musical efforts, 
is screeching at the top of his lungs. He’s not 
hurt, just terribly angry because he has been 
left alone. 

That kitten is the limit! She’s been play- 
ing a wild game of hide-and-seek in the 
living room with my new puppy. Well, I'd 
better plan to vacuum the rug again tomorrow. 











Of course Dad is in the living room with 
his pipe and newspaper, lost to the world. 
(And in the kitchen Marge is putting the 
dishes away as if they were so many rubber 
plates instead of our only china ones. You 
see she’s angry because it was Edie’s night 
for dishes, but she had to do them instead. 
But then, Edie has a good excuse. She is 
going to sing at the high-school 
gathering next week and she is practicing for 
Mother in the sewing room. Mother is finish- 
ing the embroidery on Edie’s new formal and 
she makes a grand audience for any of us 
when she is sewing. The family (all except 
Marge) always excuses Edie from chores when 


city-wide 


she has to practice, because she has an awfully 
nice voice, and besides. she has to make a 
good impression on her boy friend, Jim. (Gee, 
he’s cute!) 

If you were noticing that strange and sick- 
ening oder coming up from the basement, it’s 
Kim’s chemistry set that he’s constantly ex- 


perimenting with. (You know, he’s quite 
smart—-he got “A” in science three times in 
a row!) 

You can see how busy we are around here, 


and it is sort of noisy and confusing, but it’s 
home, and | wouldn't trade it for any place 
in the world. 

Let’s see now. “To find the quotient of x, 
divide z by x minus two. Then. . . .” 


BARBARA DOUGLAS (age 13) Washington, D. C. 





—aal 


PHOTOGRAPHY AWARD: 
LUCI MAE SIMS (age 13) Yucaipa, California 
My Room at Night 
Poetry Award 


My room at night 

Is a pattern of shadows ... 
Of wide. black shadows, 
And thin, delicate shadows 
Woven by a master’s hand 
on the loom of night. 


The twinkling stars 

Are close to me in my room... 
As the night pours in 

Like a fragrant wine, 

and the soft moonlight 

Sends shafts of gold 

Through the window. 


Yes, 
My room at night 
Is a starlit chamber... 
A shadowed place where silent figures 
creep... 
But comes the dawn 
And this mysterious spot 
Is just my room 
BAYLA HANDLER (age 13) Fort Worth, Texas 
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Rules for BY YOU Entries 


AVE YOU SENT an entry yet for your own 
Contributors’ Department? 

Readers under eighteen years of age may 
-end contributions to this department. Only 
original material, never before published 
anywhere, should be submitted. Any subject 
that will appeal to teen-agers may be used. 

“Original” means that in all contributions 
the idea, and the drawing or words which 
express that idea, must be entirely the 
sender’s. Contributions must not be copied in 
any way from the work of another person. 

Short Stories: Not over 800 words. 

Poems: Two to twenty-five lines. 

Nonfiction: Description, biographical 
or human-interest sketch, episode from real 
life. Not over 400 words. 

Drawings: Black-and-white only, on 
-tiff drawing paper or poster board; may be 
done in pencil, black writing ink. India ink, 
charcoal, tempera, or wash. Not smaller than 
3” x 7”. Warnine: Wrap carefully! 

Photographs: Black-and-white _ only. 
No smaller than 244” by 244”. Wrap care- 
fully, as damaged photographs will not be 
considered. 

RULES 
1. Entries for the May, 1953, issue must be 
mailed on or before February 1, 1953. Entries 
will be considered only for the one issue of 
the magazine for which they are submitted. 


2. On the upper half of the first page of all 
manuscripts—or on a sheet attached to draw- 
ings and photographs—there must be written: 

The name, address, and age of. sender. 

Her troop number if she is a Girl Scout. 

The number of words in the piece submitted. 

The following endorsement, signed by par- 
ent, teacher, or guardian: 

“I have seen this contribution and am con- 
vinced that it is the original idea and work of 
the sender.” 

3. Manuscripts must be typewritten or neatly 
written in ink, on one side of the paper only. 
4. Ages of the contributors will be considered 
in judging, and the decision of the judges is 
final. A contributor may send only one entry a 
month—not one of each kind, but only one. 

5. All manuscripts, drawings, and photographs 
submitted become the property of THE AmeEr- 
1cAN Girt Magazine and cannot be acknow!- 
edged or returned. THe AMERICAN GIRL re- 
serves the rights to cut and edit manuscripts 
when necessary. 


AWARDS 
First awards, $10; all others, $5. Each month 
a list of Honorable Mention contributions is 
printed. No awards are made for these. 
Send Entries to “By You” Dept. Editor 
The American Girl Magazine 


155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 





WHERE TO BUY THE AMERICAN GIRL FASHIONS 


ON PAGES 19-23 


Prize Purchase Dress, page 19 


ge ee eee M., E. Blatt Co. 
Amgutta, GO. .... 26s ccsecs Davison Paxon Co. 
PE CE: oles iivisswsnexeeonss Yaring’s 
Re RS wa enlace am eeel Filene’s 
Cincinnati, Ohio ........ The H. & S. Pogue Co. 
FINE 6 vicctcccienes The Ernst Kern Co. 
NE RR ote sis wi aie oe ae a Foley's 
Milwaukee, Wis. ...........- Ed Schuster & Co. 
Minnoupetls, MMR. «... 2000s ce sceteses Powers 
PL, ci cccsicccveud Cain-Sloan Co. 
New Orleans, La. .... .D. H. Holmes 
rae Gimbels 
FP, Ns ck eee ened Meier & Frank Co. 


Foundation for ‘53, Pages 20-21 


Chubette Dresses, pages 20-21, and underwear 
for the fuller figure, page 22 


Baltimore, Md. .... 
Beverly Hills, Cal. .. 
Brooklyn, N. Y. . 
Cleveland, Ohio 
Chicago, Illinois 


‘Sutoontewane Lane Bryant 
.Lane Bryant 
....... lane Bryant 

ere Lane Bryant 
‘eb niontihe wen Lane Bryant 


DO SR. 6s i: scwesernnmacwan Newman's 
RR, BT. bic cieccsesassvand Lane Bryant 
MR tun occathewameanewi Samuel's 


Miami, Fla. ..lane Bryant 
i xheeeeeneee Lane Bryant 


inode Lane Bryant 


Minneapolis, Minn. 
New York, N.Y. .. 


Philadelphia, Pa. ................ Lane Bfyant 
a re are Lane Bryant 
South Bend, Ind. ............ ......Benton’s 
RN, 5 5 cuua(e.ah aw acineemninall Roland’s 
Se eee Newman’s 


Suzy Brooks Dress, Page 20 


Citeege, 1. ......... Carson Pirie Scott & Co. 
Chavetemtl, Ge: ow 56 kccccuces The Higbee Co. 


re G. Fox & Co. 
er Burdine’s, Inc. 
Minneapolis, Minn. ........... The Dayton Co. 
i ee ey Kaufmann’s 
Washington, D.C. ...... Woodward & Lothrop 
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Bobby Teens Dress, page 21 
New Albany, Ind. ............. The Fair Store 
EE, WU. ib vconcccceweodcu Lit Brothers 
To Fit Your Type, Pages 22-23 


Formfit Girdle, and Bra, Page 24 
Boston, Mass. .............-.- Jordan Marsh Co. 
Se Ws Oe cencvawnsdiwseveod Best & Co. 
Her Majesty Slip, Page 22 


Baltimore, Md. ....... Hochschild, Kohn & Co. 
Ft. Wayne, Ind. ....Wolf & Dessaver 
Washington, D.C. ......Weodward & Lothrop 


Youthcraft Girdle, Page 23 


Cleveland, O. . .The Halle Bros. Co. 
St. Louis, Mo. Stix, Baer & Fuller 


Teenform Waist Cincher, page 23 
Rochester, N. Y. ..... ..£. W. Edwards & Sons 
Washington, D. C. .The Hecht Co. 

Teenform Strapless Bra, Page 23 
Columbus, Ohio .F. & R. Lazarus & Co. 


Doris Hiller Petticoat, Page 23 


Brooklyn, N. Y. 
New York, N. Y. 


as Martin’s 
Bloomingdale's 
Her Majesty Slip, Page 23 


Brooklyn, N. Y. . Abraham & Straus 


Houston, Texas Antoine . .Foley’s 
Los Angeles, Calif. . ...Bullock’s Downtown 
Minneapolis, Minn. ............... Dayton Co. 
Oe ee Miller & Rhoads 


Belle-Mode Garter Belt & Bra, Page 23 


RS srs caida vlad Davison-Paxon Co. 
I, 2 kis a gin G hn bh a Jordan Marsh 
Minneapolis, Minn. ........... The Dayton Co. 
Omaha, Nebraska ...... J. L. Brandeis & Sons 
Seattle, Wash. ........... Frederick & Nelson 


NAIL- 


SUP BITING 


Protect the Loveliness of 
Your Hands With BITE-X 


Don't let ugly, chewed up 
nails embarrass you... make 
you self-conscious . . . spoil 
your chance for romance and 
happiness! Now it’s so easy 
to break yourself of this vi- 
cious habit. Just apply 
BITE-X to the tips of your 
fingers. 


EASY! SAFE! 
2 P INEXPENSIVE 
Before—Nobody loves a nail- 


biter! Breaking this offensive Harmless, liquid BITE-X 

habit may make a world of itstantly forms an adhesive, 

difference to you in business ‘ansparent and very bitter 
coating. One taste and you'll 
shrink from biting your nails 
again. How proud you'll be 
of nails that look lovely... 
hands that win kisses. Send 
for a bottle of BITE-X to- 
day. 





or socially. 


MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE 


The first bottle must break 
the habit or your money will 
be cheerfully refunded. You 
After -No embarrassment ave everything to gain and 
now from unsightly nails, nothing to lose. Send only 
Young people all over the *1—We Day postage. 
country report amazing suc- BITE-X Corp., Dept. At 
cess with BITE-X. 683 Fifth Ave., N.Y.C. 
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"Be Your Own MUSIC Teacher 


LEARN AT HOME THIS MONEY SAVING WAY 
Simple as A-B-C 
stead 


Your lessons consist of real selections, in- 
of tiresome exercises. You read real notes—no **num- 
or trick music. Some of our 900,000 students are 
band LEADERS. Everything is in print and pictures. First 
you are told what to do. Then a picture shows you how 
Seon you are playing the music you like. 

FREE 
Print and Picture Sample. Mention your - 
favorite instrument, U.S. School of Music, PTel@haus 
Studio C181. Port Washington, WN. Y. 
CROSSWORD PUZZLE 
ON PAGE 40 


Write for big 36 page Free Book and 
ANSWER TO THE 
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ARE YOU GOING TO MOVE? 
Give The American Girl at least six weeks’ 
notice, so as not to miss any issues. Be sure to 
send your old as well as your new address to 
The American Girl, 155 E. 44th St.. N. Y. 17. 





When Writing to Advertisers 
Please Mention 
The American Girl 
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300 Porony LO? 
THIS MAMMOTH VALUE INCLUDES STAMPS WORTH 


UP TO 25c! ALSO APPROVALS. WRITE TODAY! 
MYSTIC STAMP CO., Camden 70, New York 








GIVEN! ,|.\‘THE STAMP FINDER’: 


nt $s at a glance the country to 





which any stamp belongs. 32-paqes illustrated. Includes 
valuable Wout Collector® $s Dictionary,"’ ‘‘Stamp Treas- 
ures and Worid’s Ten Rarest Stamps.’’ Also Approvals. 
GARCELON “STAMP CO., Box 1107, Calais, Me. 

















—— Gum Given! “Sevtt s International  Stainp ‘Album 
er plus valuable, colorful collection, hinges 
mystery sets, $5.00 Presidential. Full 
v.! particulars to approval applicants. 3¢ Post- 
age, please. 


RAYMAX, 68-G Nassau St., New York 38, N. Y. 














Includes i 2 A dent 500 Issues—Jubilee 10% CIVEN 
sues—High s—Commemoratives—Sp 
cial Tocuse—-Newloundiand and many Pictorials, paeeee 


ete. 
together with large Philatopic Magazine—all GIVEN. Send 
xe La peatans. EMPIRE STAMP CO., Dept. aa. Toronto, 


203 All Different 
WOW! I: mm Says 10 
Zeppelins, Semipostals, 
Airmails, High Values, C 
@ etc., to mew customers. 


Jamestown Stamp Co., Dept. 522, Jamestown, N.Y. 


STAMP COLLECTION GIVEN 
More than 100 diff. fascinating, in. 
| haar a lamps ——— Europe, Leong 

ma, Se Balkans, 


ndinavia 
. ar ‘unused star mps, you will ‘ne 
thriliea!. “An ay ato vapproval service applicants “aes 
Se postage. TATHAM STAMP CO., SPRINGFIELD—4, ss 














VALUABLE AIRMAIL BOOK 
plus gorgeous World-Wide Airmail collection 10c. 
Includes $10,000 Stamp, Zeppelin, Scarce Triangle, 
many others with beautifully illustrated Book, only 10¢ 

with choice approvals and bargain lists. 
JAMESTOWN STAMP CO., JAMESTOWN 718, N. Y. 
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Rhinoceros, Snake, Giant, Pygmy, Emu, Kanga- 
roos, Koalabear, Kookaburra and other wild 
animals. Given with exciting approvals. 
Niagara Stamp Co., Niagara-on-the-Lake 321, Canada 


GIVEN! U. S.CATALOG 


im Authoritative new guide to U.S. stamps 
U. $. i er = by the world’s largest stamp firm. 
STAMPS 


p-to-date prices, many illustrations. 
COLLEC CARTOPHILIC CARDS 
New fascinating hobby—Interesting 
packet gy BM Birds, Butter- 


H. E. HARRIS & CO., Boston 17-B3, Mass. 
flies, Aeroplanes, Flower: ain her rare cards— 


Pius big illustrated po er he“ for 10¢ 
INTERNATIONAL CARTOPHILIC co. 
1152 Yonge St. Dept. AG. Toronto, Canada 


SAN MARINO COLLECTION GIVEN— 


25 different, Old and New Issues, Airmails, Commemora- 
tives. High Values—given with approvals. 


Viking, 130-RR Clinton St., Brooklyn 2, N. Y. 


GlV EN Powerful Magnifying Giass 
for 5c Post. Bargain 
eT lists and approvals 


Jamestown Stamp Co., Dept. 212, Jamestown, N.Y. 
What Are “Approvals”? 


“Approvals,” or “approval sheets,” mean sheets with 
stamps attached which are made up and sent out by deal- 
ers. The only obligation on the part of the recipient of 
*‘Approvals”’ is that the stamps must be returned prompt- 
ly and in good condition, or paid for. 

The price of each stamp is on the sheet and the collector 
should detach those which he wishes to buy, then return 
the sheet with the remaining stamps in as good order as 
when received, enclosing the price of the stamps he has 
detached and, most important, his name, street, address, 
City, postal zone number, S State, and the invoice number. 






























When Ordering Stamps 


from our advertisers, be sure to write your 
name and address clearly, and to give your 
full name and complete address. The stamp 
dealer will do his best to fill your order care- 
fully and promptly. You can avoid delays by 
making sure that your name and address are 
given in your order. 









































































SUCCESS STORY 


The little man was pushing his cart 
through the crowded market. “Coming 
through!” he called. 

No one moved. 

“Gangway!” he shouted. 

A few men moved. 

Then a bright idea struck him. “Watch 
your nylons!” he warned. 

The women scattered like leaves in a 
high wind. 

Sent by MARITZA EDISON, Beloit, Wisconsin 


SMART DOG 


Jean: Why does your dog turn around 
so many times before he lies down? 

Joan: He’s a watchdog, and he’s wind- 
ing himself up. 

Sent by JOAN RISIUS, Brownsdale, Minnesota 


INTERPRETATION 


As a girl stepped off the 
seales her friend asked, 
“What's the verdict? A little 
overweight?” 

“Oh, no,” replied the first 
girl. “But according to the 
height table printed on that 
scale, I should be about six 
inches taller.” 


Sent by JUDITH MILLER, 
Tucson, Arizona 


THE AWFUL TRUTH 


Katruie: What model car 
does your boy friend have? 

Barsara: It’s no model—it’s 
a horrible example. 


Sent by VASSO GEORGULIS, 
Chicago, Illinois 





SHOULD OLD ACQUAINTANCE 
BE FORGOT? 


Bic BrotHer: Ask Mother 
if we can go to the movies. 

Litt.e Sister: You ask her, 
you've known her longer than 
I have, 


Sent by MARSHA LEVINE, 
Brooklyn, New York 


THROTTLED DOWN 


Trarric Orricer: How can 
you be so sure you weren't ex- 
ceeding the speed limit? 

Metissa: I was on my way 
to the dentist’s. 


Sent by MARTHA WILLIAMS “I’m on a strict diet from now on—no more food 
Dallas, Texas ; —just strawberry sodas and chocolate sundaes.” 








CAN’T PROVE IT BY HIM 


Nancy: Was your grandfather always 
in the habit of talking to himself when he 
was alone? 

Nep: To tell you the truth, I never was 
with him when he was alone. 

Sent by JESSIE GUSTAFSON, Chicago, IIlinois 







NO STALLING, NOW 


Motuer: There are thousands of boys 
and girls, Johnny, who are delighted to 
eat spinach. 

Jounny: Are you sure of that? 

Mortuer: Certainly. 

Jounny: Okay. Name three. 

Sent by PAT GOULARTE, Hayward, California 





The American Girl will pay $1.00 for every joke 
printed on this page. Send your best jokes to THE 
AMERICAN GIRL, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, 
New York. Be sure to include your name, address, 
ano age, and write in ink or on the typewriter. 














Dick 
SMOLINS KI 


JANUARY, 1953 
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Emin nn THERE ARE THREE BRECK SHAMPOOS 
—— . FOR THREE DIFFERENT HAIR CONDITIONS 


Each one of the three Breck Shampoos is made for a different 
hair condition. One Breck Shampoo is for dry hair. Another 
Breck Shampoo is for oily hair. A third Breck Shampoo 
is for normal hair. The next time you buy a shampoo, 
ask for the correct Breck Shampoo for your hair. A Breck 
Shampoo will leave your hair clean, fragrant and lustrous. 





The Three Breck Shampoos are available at Beauty Shops and wherever cosmetics are sold. 


JOHN H BRECK INC . MANUFACTURING CHEMISTS . SPRINGFIELD 3 MASSACHUSETTS 
NEW YORK ° CHICAGO ° SAN FRANCISCO ° OTTAWA CANADA 
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“Sure feels good 
to have money 
of your own: 


BARGAIN 

All-Occasion 
Assortment 
21 Cards 


| ARTISTIC CARD CO., INC. 
| 700 Way St., Elmira, New York 


Name 


yf 


Tu a Mab Ei 


ei 





with ARTISTIC Greeting Cards! 


Extra money of your own buys new 
clothes, a radio, Defense Bonds—almost 
anything you could think of or want! 
You can very quickly and easily make 
enough money to buy these things for 
yourself. It’s fun! Thousands of girls like 
you have done it the easy Artistic way! 


a LN 
\ up to 50c profit. Also show 21 for $1 


\ Good Housekeeping } 


A 
iE Guaranteed by 


~ 


a 


~ FEATURE 
All-Occasion 
Assortment 

14 Cards 


103 Simcoe St., 
Toronto 1, Ont. 


| Please send me full information with All-Occasion Assort- 
| ments ON APPROVAL and FREE Personalized Samples. 


PERSONALIZED 
STATIONERY 
| 50 sheets and 





| Address 


50 envelopes. 





j Only $} 





city & Zone 
j"* for an 


organization, 
| give its name: 





i 


You make up to 100 % cash profit selling 
America’s most beautiful Assortments 
in spare time. You need no experience. 
Just call on folks you know and show 
them samples we send to you on ap- 
proval. Brand new Assortment of 14 
lovely Birthday, Anniversary and other 
Folders sells itself at only $1. You keep 


Bargain, new Recipe Cards, $1 Personal 
Stationery, many others. ACT NOW! 
Money for Your Club 
All Year ’Round 
Raise funds for equipment, charity, 
activities! Easy to make hundreds of 
dollars for your organization with the 
proven Artistic plan. Send coupon 
for Samples and details Now! 


700 Way Street, Elmira, New York 











